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CHAP. I. 



We have many histories of little boys, who 
bong brought up according to the fashions cf 
this world, hava made themselves great mi devcr 
men, igid have obtained riches and rewards in 
this life, I am now going to tell you the history 
of a little boy who was never taught any thing of 
the fashions or ways of this world, but was ac- 
customed quite from the time of his babyhood, 
to think only of pleadng God and making him- 
self such as the Lord loves. 

His teachers were holy and humble people, 
and {Sod blessed thar instructions, for they trusted 
in his pnxnises, and were not confoundedt Th^ 
believed in the Lord, neither did they turn mde 
from fab commandments to give worldly instru^ 
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2 THE HISTORY OP 

don to thor little pupil, or to endeavour to make 
him wise for this world as well as for the next« 

Henby Milneb, for that was the name of 
the little boy whose history I am about to relate to 
you, lost his mother whilst he was a very little 
baby, and before he was quite four years of age 
he was also deprived of his last surviving parent 

Mr. Milner, the father of Henry, was de- 
scended from a noble family ; but, as he was a 
younger child, and had many brothers and sisters, 
he had never been a rich man, and had only two 
thousand pounds to leave his little boy, which 
ndeed was quite, enough to provide for his edu- 
cation and comfort as a little boy, and to help 
him to get on in life as he got older. 

Wlien Mr. Milner felt himself near death 
he sent fpf his tutor, a certidn elderly and re- 
spectable clergyman of the name of Dalben, of 
whose manner of living I shall ^ve you an 
account by and by; and when Mr. Dalben arrived 
he entered with him into the following discourse : 
" You see me, my beloved tutor, lying on my 
death-bed, and about to depart to that dear 
Saviour, whom you first (with the divine blessing) 
taught me to love and serve. To you, my dear Sir, 
under God, and to your ample and holy instriio- 
dons, rhaye owed all the happiness I have en- 
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joyed on earth, and all the joy I now.hfKvein the 
[MtMspect of deatii ; and if you will gnint me one 
favour, the last I shall ever ask you, you will 
remove the only subject dT regret which rmsaBna 
to me on leaving this world*^^ 

Mr. Dalben replied, *^ Give not the ^ory U> 
me, my dear pupil ; for, though it has pleased God 
in some degree to bless my labours withiedpect 
to you, yet the best that can be aaid of me is, 
that I am an unprofitable servant, and ope who 
has done his LordV work with a cold and uidbe^ 
lieving heart. But to wave this matter; whal, my 
son, is your request ? if it is in any way in my 
power to grant it, be assured you shall. O0I linnet 
with a denial.^ 

In answer to this the dying man exlended. his 
pale cold hand, and rung a bell, which wais -soon 
answered by a decent maid^rvant, briqglQg in 
a little boy between three and four years of age. 
This cUld was dressed in a white frock and 
mualin cap, having ringlets of fmr hair .pe^ng 
out from under the cap and falling upbn has neck. 
Tfasa was little Henry Milner, who, at the slight 
c^ his father, used all those expresnons of ani- 
mated joy with which children commiml^ sorve 
thMttelves eife yet they have acquired the full 
use of words, whereby to convey iJbeir ideas. 

'!^e infont spvui^ from the arms of his nurse 

B 2 



4 THE HISTORY OF 

upon his father'^8 bed, and put up his blooming 
mouth to kiss the pale, lips of his beloved parent. 

The eyes of the poor father filled with tears, 
and turning to Mr. Dalben he said, *^Can you 
love this little boy? could you take him to your 
heart, and make him your own son 7^ 

^^ I understand you, my friend,^ sidd Mr. 
Dalben ;- ^* and unworthy as I feel of the charge, 
yet, if it' is your settled wish, upon mature re- 
flection, to leave your child under my care, 
knowing me as you do, and all my ways and 
modes of thinking, I will accept the pledge; 
but consider well, if you have not already done 
so, that' if I receive the dear boy, I ^all not 
bring him up according to any of the received 
ojnnions or customs of the world.^ 

*^ The • world^ repeated Mr. Milner,^ with, 
warmth ; *^ what is the world to a poor dying man • 
like me? I, thank God, that through your in- 
structions, and the views you early gave me of its 
emptiness and vanity, and of all its destructive' 
tendencies, it never had the charms for mewhidi 
it has for other young people less simply edu- 
cated ; but never, never did it appear of so little 
importance^asit does at this moment; and I would 
rather look forward to aedng my beloved child a 
humble servant of God, in^the lowest situation 
in life, than the first monarch upon earth. Take 
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him therefore, my dear friend^ as the last pledge 
of love ftom your old and highly favoured 
pupil Hemy IVGlnen— Bring him up in your 
own simjJe way; • talk to him, and give him the 
same kind of instruction as you gave to me, and 
all my wishes on his account will be fulfilled.^ 

^ "We were very happy indeed,'' said Mr. 
Dalbeu) " my dear pupil, when we lived together 
in my little cottage ; and if the Lord would assist 
me in my care of your dear boy, it would, I 
think, make up to me almost what I shall lose in 
^^ father. But, dear Henry Milner,' beloved 
pupil and so^ uf my neart, mo^ l not hope that 
you may yet b^ spared to us ?^ 

" No,'* said Mr. Milner; " no, I neither' ex- 
pea nor wish for a prolongation of life : I am fully 
persuaded that I must soon die; therefore, ' my 
dear friend, set not your heart upon me ; biit 
Jove my little son, and for his sake recall to mind 
the days of my youth and the sweet instructions 
you used to give me. 

^* Do you remember, my dear tutor, the con- 
versations we used to have upon the subject of 
those blessed days when Christ shall reign from 
sea to sea, and from the river even unto the ends 
of the earth ? How yod used to tell me, when 
speaking of the glory of the ancient kings and 
•heroes of tfae^ earth, and the vaunted conquehirs 

b3 



THB HI6TORY iJV 



«f Gieece and Rome,, that this was a false and 
deceitful glory, and would be as much excelled 
by the glory of tfie kingdom of Christ upoo 
earth, as the brightness of the sua exceeds that 
of a blazing flambeau ? Do you recollect how 
many questions I used to put to you on these 
subjects, and how you used to take the Bible and 
pcnnt out to me those passages which refer to 
this gl<nious time, when the trees of the field 
shall yield thcar fruit, and the e»rth shall yield her 
increase, when springs shall burst forth in the 
desert place, and bcooks of water in the ^^^^ 
land ; and y<Mi used to describe to me at those 
times what would be the beautiful and holy de- 
pcMTtment of the children of the Bless^ One in 
those happy days in terms so warm and animated, 
that whilst I listened I often felt my young ima- 
ginatiott, as it were, take fire, and every feeBng 
of my heart engaged in the de«re of promoting, 
as much as in me lay, the advancero«it of this 
kingdcun upon earth P 

*< Ah I my friend, whilst other tutors and in- 
structors of youth are engaged in filling the 
minds of their pupils with preempts of worldly 
insdom and worldly glory, you were continually 
employed in representing to me such views of 
true peace and true glory as were never yet 
verified on earth; insomuch so> that, with the 
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- • » " * . 

diviiie blesring, my ydtihg heart W^ quite filled 
With these images ; and t felt, Wtiilkt yet a boy, 
a mote ardent zeal foi" the advancement of Christ's 
kingdom upbn earth, than ever S]pa3rt!an br fto- 
inan youth for Vtie honour of his country, or the 
fame of his native city.*' 

Mr. Dalben smiled, but there was a mixture 
bf tender grief in the expression of his coun- 
tenance as his pujpil thutf |m)ceeded : 

'^1 remember thist you used to say to me, ^Dear 
Henry Milner, what sort of Kttl& boys ate those 
who will be admitted^ into thie Ungdbm <^ Christ 
en earth, and who witl be allowed to play upon 
the hills of the Millennium; not indeed such little 
boys as we now see ; chil^n with anful, proud, 
and amlntious hearts; but holy children who 
have received new hearts, and been mdde white 
in the blood of' the Lamb, hav6 been justified^ 
regenerated, sanctified, and areat length admitted 
into gtory-^such little boys as these will play on 
the high hills of the Millennium; ^ 

** My dear pujnl,'* said Mr, Dalben, *« 1 fear 
you will eithaust yourself by speaking so much.^ 

" No, no,^ returned Mr. Milner with ani- 
nation :* *^ in promising to take my boy you have 
added, I think, some days to my life, and enabled 
me to look back on the sweet period of my child- 
hood with renewed delight ; inasmuch as I now 
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dare to hope for the same hoi j and simple in- 
structioDS for my son, as those on which I now 
dwell with such inexpressible delight. My be- 
loved tutor, whilst under your care, I was as 
happy as a snful child of Adam could possibly 
be whilst carrying about with him a body of 
sin ; and thou^ indeed, after I left you, and 
mixed with the world, I lost much of my peace 
of nund. He who undoubtedly willed my salvation 
ere yet the spirit of life was breathed into my 
nostrils, soon found means to recall me to him- 
self, and will assuredly, in a veiy short time, 
make me bkssed in His presence for evermore ; 
for I have been enabled to place my confidence 
in him, an4 who ever trusted in him and was 
confounded?^ 

Now, as. I have made my first chapter some- 
what long, and as it contains some matters 
rather difficult for little boys to understand, I 
shall conclude it in a few words by saying, that 
Mr. Dalben stayed with his dear pu{nl not only 
till he died, but until he had seen his remains 
placed in the grave ; after which, he hired a 
duuse, and taking little Henry Miker on his lap^ 
began hb journey towards his own home. 
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CHAP. II. 

Containing an Account of Mr, DalberlkS Houmc 
and his Servants ; also a Description of Mi 
Dog and Cat^ with certain other importa/nt 
. Partictdars. 

Mb. Dalben^s house was situated in Worcester- 
shire between^ the Malvern Hills and the valley 
of the Teme, so that those who apfMX)ached the 
house frcnn the other side of the river saw the 
hills tow^iBg majestically above the house, and a 
grove of trees which grew at the back of it. The 
house itself stood in a very neat and beautiful 
garden, abounding not only with vegetables and 
fruit, but also with many fair shrubs and flowers; 
amongst which several neat gravel walks went 
winding about, sometimes bang in sight from the 
house, and isometimes being quite hid from the 
windows by the trees and shrubs« 

The house was a very old one, ev^ in Mr; 
Dalben's time ; and I have been told by those 
who have lately viisited that country^ that it is 
Slow quite gotie to ruin. 

Jt was^ however, a Idvelyond coinfortaUe 
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abode as oould posdbly be when the old gentle* 
man tived therdn. It was laid out in a little hall 
or vestibule, on one side of which was the kitchen, 
and on the other the old gentleman^s study, a 
handsome large room, which took up one whole 
ndie of the house. The kitchen window, which 
was a very large one, looked towards the front of 
the house, and commanded a fine view down the 
valley of Teme : but the window of the study 
opened the other way, and from hence the hoghts 
of Matvem were seen, liftuig themselves above the 
trees in the garden and grove beyond. This study, 
which was as much as twenty-five feet in length, 
contained certain large book-cases, in which Mr. 
Dillbei^s books mere placed in the neatest order: 
the floor was covered with a Turkey carpet ; a 
Ixight maliogany table stood before the fire, and 
another in the bow-window ; in which last place 
Mr. Dalben used to ^t in warm weather. There 
was in this room a very comfortable sofa, and a 
warm rug lay before the fireplace ; which last 
piece of furniture I particularly motion, because 
it was on this rug that the old cat us6d to teke 
her place in a wintry evening, and where she not 
unfrequeiitly spent her night. 

On the inner side of this study was a large 
light closet, where Mr. Dalben used to keep his 
papers and such of his books as were not clothed 

:« 
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in ft ttehd^the Iftiicbx^; aiid heve he ^msb kind 
as to fdlbw Hehfy Mikier', whett he wa^ abmtt dk 
y&if^ df ag^^ ki kecif) a teiltiuh hag^ 6f piibUsll 
which the little boy prized not a Uttle, tbdtigh i« 
eWtAined nothing but a few ^ks aEiid ilails, some 
\6t» of string acid seraps of pap^y a biH^dle of 
feietiy ptctut^, and a dasp knife which would 
ndtctit. 

But 1 srhalt not Hay miich abo^t tltk bag iii 
tins place, lest I sAiouId forget the proper sub* 
ject of this diapter; w)iich is, t6 dedtinbe Mi^. 
Dalb^n'b house, his se^aiKts, and his die itiid 
dog. 

Over the study, ^hieh I dare asy you ht^ve 
now got in your ey^, was the old gentleman's 
skepirig^robm, etfid hret the closet was ffiM>ther 
smU a{iartiii^i!it^ ill i^i<^h a little bed was j^ut 
f^ Henry Miltter, ^oiigh he did hot begin to 
dle#() in it^ tin the dily when he^as fiVe yeltrsokl^ 
because, till ttiUlt titiie, it was tlidught hec^saiy 
thi^ he shlifalid dee^ih* the rooih with Mrs. Mtty, 
whdm J^ shall speiik bf by and %: 

ili^ind thi^ tdtbh^ne #as a btewhoUfe^ md^ 
I^6ultry-y6!tii m^A Iia^ batn, Wit h lofto ^dbdve> 
every coiiftet of wMdl^ Hfetiry Milher wad well 
acqoiiihted With, wt^mh^ got tk> atl' age 16 go 
iAk>ut byhiflyself; Md h^i^ ds^ vw a keiin^t 
for Lioti the gt^aid Miiibk dogy who;, thotfgh he 
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kK^ed very fierce, and would sometimeB make a 
terrible noise when he saw any thuig he did 
not like, was nevertheless a very good-natured 
creature. 

Mr. Dalben kept three servants; namely » 
Mrs. Kitty; the housekeeper, who, though some* 
times rather cross, was very honest and attentive 
to her master, having lived with him more than 
twenty years; Thomas the gard^er, and Sally the 
cook and dairy-maid/ Thomas was as old as 
Mrs. Kitty, and knew every flower and tree in 
the garden as well as you know A, B, C ; but 
Sally was young, and often made Mrs. Kitty 
angry by looking out p£ the window when she 
ought to have been at her work. 

i And now I think that I have but one inha- 
bitant of the family to make you aoquidnted with, 
and that is Muff the cat : she was called Muff, 
because a lady brought her, when she was a 
kitten, to Mr. Dalben^s in her muff. 

Muff was a tortoiseshell cat, and would have 
been very handsome, only that she had had the 
misfortune to lose one eye in a battle with a large 
rat ; and you must be sensible that the loss of an 
eye is no great advantage to a cat, any more than 
it would b^ to you. However, we must consider, 
what a very good thing it is that Providence has^ 
given two eyes to most creatures ; so that, althou^ 
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we should lose one eye, we still shaQ Have another 
to use, which wotild not be the case if we were 
bom with but one eye, even if that eye were ever 
so large or handsome. 

And now, havbg fulfilled my promise, I shall 
finish my chapter. 
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CHAP. nr. 

The Arrival of lUtle Hewry MUmer^ and Hke 
dreadful Alarm which tooic place ^ome Days 
afterwards. 

It was five oVlock on a fine evening in autumn, 
and Mrs. Kitty, who knew when to expect her 
master, had lighted a good fire in the study, and 
set the tea-things in order, for she knew that her 
master always liked tea better than any thing 
else after a journey, when the carriage drove up 
to the ^oor, containing the good old gentleman 
with his little adopted son asleep on his knees. 

Mrs. Kitty and Sally immediately hastened 
out to the door, and Thomas, came running from 
a distant part of the garden at the sound of the 
carriage. 

Thomas bowed his head as he opened the 
carriage; and Mr. Dalben, addressing Kitty, said, 
<< Take this little man as gently as you can, and 
lay him on the sofa, if possible, without waking 
him.'' 

<< O the little darling ! the little fair one i"* 
said Mrs. Kitty; <^ so like his dear papa! a thou- 
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aftitd blesnngs rest upon him !^ — ** Gently, gently, 
Kitty," said Mr. Dalben ; ** thet« ndw yon kave 
him. Lay him on the soia, ^A\ere he can see^ 
me when he wakes ; foi^ my eld faeef is the only 
one which the poor infant can now tolerate." So 
saying, the old gentleman aocdmpaniedhi&house^ 
keeper into the parlour, followed by Tbotnasand 
Sally; which las^made an erriffid into the parlouP 
to have a farther view of the little sleeper. 

« Softly, softly," smd Ut. ©alben : "there, 
that will do. And, now how are you all ? and hdw 
ate the neighbours ? All wdl ; very good : the 
Lord be jM-aised for all mercies !" 

<< Poor Mr. Milner, Sir!" said Mrs. Kitty, w 
she put some water in the tea*-pot : ^ I hope. Sir,: 
he went off happy, he went off trusting in hi» 
Saviour's mmts."*-—*^ Kittys," relumed Mr. Dal^^ 
ben, " he i& now at rest ; We might almost wish 
we were with him"— ^'^ He was a sweet little 
boy," said Mrs; Kitty, "and that Htlfc darling 
there is the very picture of him." So saying, 
she gave another kind look at the child, and 
walked out of thef room. 

In the mean time Mr. Didben poured out hi^ 
tea and took a piece of a white loaf to soak m 
milk for the child, looking at- Imn froim time to 
time^ his tender and pious h^t' being filled with' 
thankfulness fi>r the blessed deH^ of the father^ ' 



16 THE HISTORY OP 

asd lifted up in prayer for the divine assistanoe, 
in oeier that he might be enabled to fulfil his 
duty towards the son. 

Whilst employed in these meditations, little 
Henry Milner cypened his eyes; his first motion 
was to cry, finding all around him strange and 
new ; but, as he eiqplored the whole apartment 
wilh his eager gaze, his eye at length rested on 
the face of hb old iriend, on which a lovely smile 
U^t^ up his vibole hce^ and he extended both 
his fittle arms towards him. 

Mr. Dalben instantly got up and took him 
en his knee, feeding him with his own hands, and 
iqpeaking to him in a manner the most tender, 
pointing out to him the cat, who was asleep upon 
the rug, and certain other objects in the room 
which he thought most suitable to his taste. 
After a while the little boy began again to feel 
the frtigue of his journey, and was, in conse- 
quence, conveyed to his bed ia Mrs. Kitty's room. 

The next morning he was brought down to 
breakfast with his kind old friend,- whom he was 
taught to call unde ; after which he was allowed 
to play in the study, notwithstanding the remon* 
«trance» of Mrs« Satty, who said that she feared 
Master Henry Would j^ove very troublesome 
to her master^ who was used to be so v^y 
.quiet: <' and .the% Sir^"" she aaid, << the little 
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gentleman has no playthings to amuse hinodf 
withal.'' 

« WeU then, Kitty,** said Mr. Dalben, " in 
default of these send Thomas to the carpenter's 
shop, and bring from thence any little square or 
oblong bits of deal which may chance to be lying 
on the floor ; and do you, Kitty, clear out one of 
those cupboards under the book-cases, in order 
that the empty cupboard may form a repository 
for these treasures," Mrs. Kitty marvelled, but 
said nothing in the parlour, though, when she 
went out into the kitdien to send Thomas to the 
carpenter, she ventured to remark, that she had 
never seenlier master put himself so much out of 
the way before ; ** for you know, Thomas, h^ was 
always pardcular about the study carpet, and 
now he is going to have all manner of rubbish 
brought in to litter the room : surely, Sally, if 
httle master is to play upon the best carpet, he 
ought to have some genteeler toys than a parcel 
of bits of wood whidi are good for nothing but 
to light the oven." In this manner Mrs. Kitty 
vented her indignation, till Thomas returned with 
the bits of deal, which she ordered Sally to carry 
into the parlour in her apron. 

In the mean time Mr. Dalben had emptied 
one of the cupboards in question, carrying the 
books and papers which it had contained, to his 
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Bght closet; and Henry also made himself busy 
cm the occasion, and was mightily pleased when 
Sally brought in ithe bits of deal, and Mr. Dalben 
miade him understand that they were all to be hia 
own, and that he was to have the cupboard to 
keep them in. 

Mr. Dalben studied, as his custom was, till 
twdve o'clock, and Henry played during that 
time in the room ; at twelve he walked out, and 
took' the Htde boy with him: they returned 
about two, and Henry dined with Mr. DalBen ; 
bdng seated opposite to his uncle on a large 
-arm-chair, on which the sofa cushion had been 
^ced, to form a seat of a convenient height ft«r 

Jiim* 

Mr, Dalben himself always lived plainly; but 
he took care to give of the simplest food at the 
table to the little boy. Afler dinner Mr. Dalben 
went out to see some poor neighbours; and as 
Henry was too young to accompany him, he was 
dlowed, during the interval, to viat Mrs, Kitty 
on her side of the house. 

Before t^ Mr. Dalben and Henry met agan ; 
and whilst the tea-things were preparing, Mr. 
Dalben took Henry on his lap, and told him a 
story, and talked to him a little about his Creator* 
After tea Henry was made to say his prayers, 
tod he then went to bed. Thus: his first diy 
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passecl, and several of the fc^dwing days under 

the'voof c^his kind uncle: but when he had been 

about a week in Mr. Dalben^s house, an accident 

happened, of which I am now about to give you 

an account. 

One morning after breakfast, Mr. Dalben 

bring bu&y writing letters, and Henry playing at 

has cupboard, the little boy having spread all his 

treasure on &e floor, and seeiifig his cupboard 

quite empty, took it into his head to try whether 

there was not room enough within for such- a 
fittle body as himself; he accordii^Iy probably 

first put in his head and tiien> one foot and then 

another, and finding abundance g£ room, he 

pulled the door nearly to, and stretching himself 

out along the floor, fell fast asleep. In the 

mean time a gentlemali came to the door of the 

house on horsdiack, and ask^ to iqieak to Mr* 

Dalben, who for a moment forgetting little Henry, 

walked out into the hall, and stood th^ie some 

minutes talking to the stranger. When returning 

to his study he thought of the chiUI, and not 

sering lum in any part of the room, he ran out 

hastily into die kitchen to alsk the servants if they 

had seen Henry. They all answered, that tfiey 

had not. Whereupon Mr. Dalben, followed by 

the rest of the famSy, ran back into the parlour, 

but no little Henry Mihier was to be seen> 



20 THB HISTORY OF 

though they went into the closet and lodced 

under the scrfa. They were by this tiide mudi 

siarmedy and rim out of the parloUr faster than 

they had oome in ; and when they got into the 

hall, one took one way, and one another. Thomas 

ran out into the garden, Mrs. Kitty hurried up 

stairs, Mr. Dalben descended into the cellar, and 

Sally ran into the kitchen and brewhouse, where 

she gave alarm to an old woman, who was bu9^ 

•washing little Henry's frock; and while Sally 

examined every hole and ooraer in the oflkes 
witliin door, ttie old woman ran to the pigsty. 

Into the bam, into the -s ho e^ ho l c , and into the 

.eoBl-hole, callii^ a& loud as she could, '^Master 

Henry! Master Henry! dear little rogue, I hope 

no harm is coHie to* him !*^ 

' Whilst the family were in this confuabn, one 

rjunning one way and one another, every body 

calling and^ nobody answering, and every one 

becoming more and more frightened every minute, 

little Henry was enjojring a very delightful rest 

at the bottom of hb cupboard ; and I know not 

how long he might have lain there, perhaps till 

night, if the whole &mily, having searched in 

vain in every possible direction, had not returned 

again to the parlour ; and there, whilst they were 

examining every odd comer, Sally opened the 

492pboard, and set up such a cry of joy, that 
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Henry began to stir and rub his eyes, and was 
not a little surprised to see his unde, Mrs. Kitty, 
Thomas, Sally, and the washerwoman, all gathered 
together round the door of his house, as he after- 
wards called his cupboard. 

^^ O you little rogue !^ said Mrs. Kitty ;^ 
^< how you have frightened us all ! who wou)d 
have thought of your being in the cupboard ?^ 

'^ Why, we might all have thought of it,^ said 
Mr. Da]ben, << if we had thought at all, and not 
put ourselves into such a fright : however, I am 
very thankful that our alarm is thus removed.- 
And now, my little man, come out of your hole : 
you will live, I feel assured, to thank your foolish 
friends for all the cares, whether wise or simple, 
which they have had on your account^ So the 
little boy got up aiid came out^ lEmd having thanked 
every one, for what he could not teD, all de- 
parted to their own place, and thus terminated 
this dreadful alarm. 
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CHAP, IV. 

In thi$ Chapter an Account is given ^ Hewnfi 
J^ffi Year J and ef what he, learnt in Ihat 
Year, with certain offier euriaus Partial 
lars. 

COOK afteir little- Henry Milner arrived at M^. 
Dalben^ bis birthday happened, at which time 
he became completdy fomr years of age. 

At this period he eould speak very plainly, 
and would walk and run us well and as far as 
most little boys of hisrage. Through the precau- 
tiooBof his kind uncle and Mrs. Kitty, he knew 
no naughty words and naughty tricks; not- 
withstanding idiichtf like all httle children, who 
have not yet reodved new hearts, he was full of 
evil inclinations which he showed in many ways. 
I shall point out presently these ways, in 
which he showed his evil tempers ; but before I 
do this, I will explain to you what I mean by 
saying that all little children who have not re- 
cdved new hearts are full of evil inclinations. 
All little children who have been bom in Eng- 
land, and have lived a few years in thb Chris- 
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tian country, must have heard this solemn and 
important truth ; that there is only one God, and 
that he is holy and just, and never does evil, 
hut hates sin and loves goodness. This great and 
mi^ty God made all things ; he created the sun 
and the stars, and all the worlds, to which' the 
light of these heavenly bodies extends throughput 
the universe. Aikl this we understand .from 
many verses in the Bible, some of which I shaU 
faring forwards in this place. ^^ The hes^vens de- 
clare the glory of God, and the firmament show- 
eth his handy works. Through futh we under- 
stand that the worlds were framed by the wonl 
of God. He made the stars also.^ 

It is now nearly five thousand eight hundred 
years, according to our best reckonings, since 
the Lord created the world in which we hve. 
You have often undoubtedly heard of the first 
man and woman made by God. These our fiirst 
pareifts were made without sin, pure, and holy, 
and i^pright, and blameless in the sight of thar 
God : but that wicked spirit, to wit, the devil 
or Satan, tempted them to depart from God, by 
eatii^ of the tree of which God forbade them to 
taste. And thus they introduced sin and death 
i^to the worid ; the consequence of which was, 
that from that time evei^ child horn of the &- 
mily of Adam i« utterly cp^i^t from his lurtb^ 



24 THE HISTORY OF . 

and not able in himself to think one single good' 
thought. I could bring forward verses without 
end from the Bible to prove this doctrine of man^s 
utter depravity. " There is not a just man on 
earth, that dpeth good and dnneth not "Evefj 
ii^agination of the thoughts of man^s heart is 
only evil continually. There is no health in us. 
The whole* head is sick and the whole heart 
fidnt.^ These are some of the many verses in 
the Bible \(^ich prove the entire corruption of 
our nature. 

But one would think we need not go to the 
Bible to be convinced of this. We can hardly 
walk out into the' streets without meeting with 
wicked children, or bad men and women, who 
swear and use dreadful words ; and if we look 
into our own hearts, we shall see even worse 
things than these; we shall find wicked thoughts, 
anger, idleness, covetousness, malice, foolish- 
ness, with many other abominations which I have 
not time to tell. This being the case, and man^s 
heart being naturally so, we are told that it is 
necessary for us to have new hearts and new na* 
tures: this new nature, which is the gift of 
God, is called in Scripture being bom again; 
but as I shall have occasion to speak farther on 
this subject by and by, I will say no more upon ' 
it at this time; but will return to little Henry 

8 
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Milner i who, as I said before, though he knew 
no naughty words, showed in many ways when 
he was but in his fifth year, that his nature was 
oorrupt, and that he, like other children, stood 
in need both of spiritual and bodily chastisement 

One day, when Muff had offended him by 
getting into his cupboard, he went in a great 
pasfflon, and collected all his bits of deal in his 
frock, and threw then in over Muff, saying, 
*' You naughty cat, you frightful cat, I hate you, 
that I do.^ 

He also often showed a great deal of ill tem- 
per when Mr. Dalben called him to read. He 
would not for many days say the letter F. His 
uncle bought him a set of ivory letters, and 
used to lay them on the floor at the farthest end 
of the room, and direct him to bring him each let- 
ter as he called for it; but if Mr. Dalben chanced 
to call for F, he would bring every letter in the 
alphabet first, and leave that to the very last : 
and one day he was so naughty about it, that he 
would not bring it at all, till his unde got up to 
see if it was there, and ^tually found it lying 
by itself on the carpet. <* There it is, Henry,'' 
he said; *^ pick it up, and carry it to the rest.'' 
But the little boy swelled out his cheeks, and 
would not obey. When Idv. Dalben saw this, 
he remembered Solomon's words: ** Correct thy 

c 
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son whilst there is hope; thou ehalt beat him 
irith a lody'^d §^y^ his soul from hell."" Acoord- 
iog^ the old gepdeman called for a twig. out 
of Sfi}ly> he80m> i^d layii^ little master ov^ 
his k^iee, Iiie made him reqollect the letter F an-, 
other ^e. jSeory cried violently ; but the moment 
he. was net down he todk up the ivory letter, car- 
ried it to the appointed place, and came back in 
a moment to Idss bis uncle and- beg pardon. . 

« You wiji thank me for this by and .by, my 
little man,^ said Mr. Dalben, wiping the tears 
fixHta Henry^ &ce; *^ and I will tell you more- 
over, my boy, I love you too well to omit 
any means appointed by God for your souFs 

good.'' ' 

After this day there were no more battles 
about the letter F ; but Henry stood out again . 
a long whSle about spelling cat: he insisted, 
whenever he came to that word, upon c^lli|Pig , it . 
Muff^ and tried to put the matter off at fir^t, as a- 
very good j^oke. B^t on hb uncle repeatedly tell*-: 
ing him that cat would not spell Muff, he grew, 
sullen, and lowered his brow, and pwt^d hm 
lips. Mr.. Dalben ijeasoned awhile wkh. h!m$ Kind 
next tried threatening, upon which, little mas? 
tec gnew mace stubborn. Mr^piilben.waiiithisfi 
again forced tot havexeopui^ to Uafti^n^: th^ 
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besom ; which when the young gentleman perodv- 
ed, he called out cat, cat, so loudly, that he was 
heard by Mrs. Ktty, who was making pye- 
orust in the kitchen. 

Throughout the greater part of his fifth year, 
little Henry Milner from time to time broke out 
in these little fits of obstinacy ; he was then so 
very young, that he could hardly be expected to 
understand the danger and guilt of sin, though 
his good uncle tried to lay these matters befinre 
him in words as plain as possible; but he per* 
fectly understood the arguments used by Sadly^s 
besom: and though I think Mr, Dalben only 
used it three times, if he heard but the name 
mentioned, he would instantly ^ve up any point, 
let him have it ever so much at heart 

And here I must pause to make a remark, 
which you, my young readers, may not understand 
DOW, but which you will perhaps remember and 
think of in years to come, when you have some 
little Henrys or Georges of your own to take 
care of. The Almighty, who knows the foolish- 
ness and the sinfulness of children, has in his in* 
finite mercy ^ven to each little child some kind 
friend or parent, in whose hands an awful autho- 
rity and responsibility is invested ; directing that 
tMs authority shall be used for the child^s good, 
until ^at child has attained an age in which he 
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nuiy be supposed to understand the liigher obli- 
gations of religion. The Almighty, in thus ar- 
ranging matters for little children, and directing 
in his, holy book, that chastisements of various 
kinds should be used if needful, plainly pcnnted 
out, that he did not expect persons at a very 
early, period of life to be regulated by argument 
or ' reason, but by parental authority : and 
therefore, those parents who neglect the use of 
the power thus placed in their hands, are as 
guilty of despising the ordinances of Gfod, as he 
who refuses to enter a place of worship, or de. 
nies the authority of the divine precepts concern* 
ing the sacraments. This was Mr. Dalben'^s opi^ 
nion; and I have introduced it here, to show 
the principle upon which he corrected the little 
orphan, whom h& loved with the utmost pater- 
nal tenderness. — But to go on with our story. 

As little Henry approached his sdxth year, 
through the divine blessing upon his uncle^s care 
and instructions, he became evidently more dgdle. 
A word would now do, where some months past 
it hfui been necessaiy to threaten, if not to inflict 
punishment: being more humble, he was also 
become much more polite. % am sorry to say 
that I see many little boys in these days, even in 
gentlemen^s families, who do not use, common 
manners; the Uttle words ^ Ma^am^ and * Sbr,^ and 
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' I thank you,' and * I am obliged to you,' are terri- 
bly out of fashion in these days ; and I am very 
sorry for it, because I take rude manners to be a 
agn of a proud heart, and we know how hateful 
pride is to God, for his first work with those 
whom he calls to be his own children, is to 
humble them in their own conceits. 

Accordingly little Henry, as I said before, as 
he became more humble became more civil ; 
he never spoke to any one, without giving a 
title of respect, and he never received even a bit 
or~ixt%«a ifrithout thanking the person who gave 
if 

Thus little Henry finished his fifth year, 
imd I also •conclude my chapter. 



c8 
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CHAP. V. 

Givififf an Account of Henry miner's Imprave- 
ment during his siocth Year^ cmd of six 
ptectscmt Pictures^ which his Uncle bought 
him in a Penny Book. 

When Henry Miliier was completely ^'*'y^®'^ 
old, he used to spend as much as two hour» 
every day, at different times, at his lessons. 

There were not in those days such a variety 
of little books for children as there now is; 
but little master did not feel this want^ for Mr. 
Dalben had a custom of telling him every day 
some little pleasant and true story, commonly 
when he was out a-walking, or when he was sit- 
ting on his lap before tea. 

Mr. Dalben had been at Worcester one day, 
and there he bought in a bookseller^s shop, 
a pretty penny book with a gilt cover, and six 
little pictures within. This book Mr. Dalben 
used to show to little Henry every day before 
tea; pointing him out one picture at a time, 
and telling him a story about that picture. 
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The first picture in this little bbok was 
that of a little boy sitting under a tree and 
reading a book. " That little boy," said Mr. 
Dalben to Henry, ** is a very holy little boy; 
he has got a new heart ; I will tell you sdrae 
other day what a new heart is : every day, when 
he has done his lesson, he comes into this wood, 
and sits under that ttee and reads hii& Bible. 
He is a poor boy, and bis Bible is vetj (Ad ; but 
he loves it very dearly, because holy inen liave 
' written it, the wprds being put. into their heads 
by God himself. Every word in- the Bible is 
true: it telld of things which happened before the 
world began, and it tells of things which will come 
to pass in the last days : it speaks also of that 
dreadful. hell to which wicked people go when 
they die ; a place of fire and brimstone, t^here 
devils dwell in darkness, fire, and chains. The 
^ Bible speaks also of heaven, where holy meb, and 
women, and children, go when they die ; there 
are tlie spirits of just men made perfedt, and of 
redeemed and holy infants; there they rejoice 
for ever ih the presence of their Saviour, wearing ^ 
crowns of gold and having harps in their bands, 
being also clothed in garments made w))ite in 
the blood of the Lamb. AH these things, and 
many more, this little holy boy finds in his book; 
he spends many pleasant hours, I am ve^y sure, 

c 4 
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6od the Son for all that he suffered for him ; 
and I doilbt not but that he is earnestly be- 
seeching the Lord the Spirit to make his heart 
clean and holy. WeD,^* continued Mr. Dalben, 
*' these are two very pleasant pictures, and two 
happy little boys.^ 

The next picture was that of Adam and Eve, 
the first man and woman, sitting in the garden of 
Eden before they had committed any sin. Around 
them were playing all manner pf birds and beasts ; 
a monstrous lion was lying quietly at Adam^s feet, 
and a leopard was sleepng upon the grass by the 
nde of Eve. ' 

" Oh ! how happy," said Mr. Dalben, " was 
. the world before Adam and Eve ate the forbidden 
fruit! Those, H^ry, were. the first man and 
woman made by Grod ; they had no naughtiness 
in their hearts then ; they lived in that beautiful 
garden, and lions and tigers, and other beasts, 
which are now so furious, lived with them : but 
when they were tempted by Satan to eat of the 
fruit of which God fbrbade them to taste, every 
thing «was changed ; their hearts, became full of 
sin, and their bodies liable to death; and the 
world from that time became fuU of sin and 
sorrow." 
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The fourth picture represented an estgliith/ihg 
through the air after a dove, andaifietoe dog 
pursuing a gentle hind ; and in another part of 
the picture was a lion fighting with a. tiger. 

" See, see, Henry," said Mr. Dalben, ** see 
how those strong creatures pursue the weak ones, 
and see how those two dreadful beasts are tearing 
each other to pieces. Before Adam sindfed, these 
creatures lived together very happily in the 
garden of Eden : there was no death there, no 
quarrelling and tearing each other to jneces ; but 
wh^ sin came into the world, their natures were 
aU changed, and they have since lived in con- 
tinual war with each other." 

The fifth picture represented a little white 
horse standing in a field ; it was night, and the 
heavens were covered with bright stars ; in a 
thicket near to this little white horse lay a mon- 
strous lion fast asleep. 

" What is the meaning of this?" said Mr. 
Dalben, as he looked at this picture. '^ Oh, I can 
tell, and its meaning is very pretty. 

^* You have oftxm heard me speak of God the 
Son, our Saviour Christ, who came to die for us 
upon the cross : this dear Saviour is now gone 
iipinto heaven, and he has promised^ that he 
will CDme agmn in the last days to be icing over 

c6 



36 THE HISTOKV OF 

the earth : these are the blessed days called the 
millennium; and the Bible is full of sweet ac- 
counts of these days, ^ when the earth shall be 
filled with the knowledge of the Lord as the 
waters cover the sea.^ 

^' When Jesus Christ is king over all the earth, 
there will be no longer cruelty in the world; 
little boys will be no longer cross and passionate, 
and evil beasts will become gentle : ^ the wolf 
will lie down with the lion, and the calf and the 
young lion together, and a Uttle child shall lead 
them.^ This picture represents a happy night 
in the millennium ; the stars are shining bright ; 
the sky is free from clouds ; the little horse stands 
quietly in his field, and is not frightened, though 
the Hon is near ; for it is the days of the mil- 
lennium9 the blest days of the millennium^ and 
violence has ceased from the land.^ 

The sixth and last picture was that of the 
Shepherd King sitting on the top of a lovely hill, 
with a multitude of sheep feeding quietly around 
him ; the Shepherd King had a harp in his hand, 
and a crown on his he;ad. 

" This," said Mr. Dalben, " is the King who 
shall reign, in the days of the millennium, from 
one end of the earth to the other. This King is 
Christ, and the sheep are his people ; this King 
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has bought his sheep with his own blood ; there- 
fore they are his ; and they know him and love 
him because he gave his life for them.^ 

You do not suppose that little Henry Milner 
understood all these pictures, after having seen 
them only once or twice. No, he had seen them, 
4nd heard his uncle talk of them over and over 
again before he understood them properly ; but 
before he was six years old, he so fully compre- 
hended them, that he would often take the book 
himself and tell the stories, as it were, to himself; 
and then he began to ask his uncle ^questions 
about the subjects of these pictures ; and so he 
gradually acquired new ideas relative to them. 

Thus little Hrairy Milner entered his seventh 
year, an account of certain events in which, I 
shall give you in my next chapter. 
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CHAP. VI* 

Giving an Account of Hewnfs Contest with his 
Temptations to Idleness; the Pigem^j the 
Butterfyf Ihe Humble Bee, the bright^ed 
Mousey and the Spider. 

It was the intention of Mr. Dalben to bring 
up little Henry, the Lord permitting, for the mi- 
nistry of God ; he therefore knew that the) little 
boy must acquire a knowledge of those ancient 
languages in which the Bible was written ; but 
inasmuch as he knew with what difficulty chil- 
dren acquire a knowledge of grammar in a fo- 
r^gn language, he resolved to make him first ac- 
quainted with the parts of speech and other such 
matters in the English tongue, for these are the 
same in all languages; and it is a great matter to 
understand what an adjecdve, and what a sub- 
stantive, and what a verb is, before we begin to 
study new and strange words in other tongues. 

Mr. Dalben accordingly procured a plain 
English grammar to his purpose, and took con- 
siderable pains in explaining it to the little boy. 
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Henry, m commeticing thb new and dry 
study, felt himself much disconcerted; but he 
did not show his ill humour as he had formerly 
done in pouting and obstinacy, but by bdng ex- 
cessively idle; he for a length of time would 
never study his grammar, excepting -when his 
unde was working with him and tr^gto explain 
it to him. 

At length Mr. Dalben was displeased, and 
calling him to him,, he said, *' Henry Milner, 
you may perhaps have heard foolish people say, 
that idleness is not sin ; but I plainly tell you 
that idleness in children is nothing but obstinacy; 
and that it is because children will not work, not 
because they cannot work, that we see so many 
ignorant boys and girls. You often tell me that 
you wish to be good, and to be one of the little 
lambs of the Shepherd King, and to be like 
those holy children who in ages to come will play 
upon the fair hills of the millennium ; but, 
Henry, do you suppose that these boys will be 
idle? think you not rather that they will be ready 
to learn, and would be ready, if called upon, 
even to sufiPer for the sake of their King ? 

^* Let me tell yoii, Henry Milner, if you do 
not know it already, that this idleness is a •strong 
symptom of an unchanged heart, and that if it 
is not speedily overcome I shall apply to the 
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friend which has lain by in the closet for yearly 
a year and a half.^ 

So saying, Mr. Dalben produced the rod ; 
but I am happy to say that he had no occasion 
to use it, for Henry melted into tears, confessed 
his fault, and, to show his penitence, set to work 
with all his might to learn his lesson. 

It was summer-time, and Thomas had mowed 
one of the fields. Mr. Dalben, at breakfast the 
day after the above conversation, said to the little 
boy, ** If you will do all your lessons before 
dinner, Henry, you shall go with me after dinner 
to the hay-field, and shall help to make hay.*^ 
Henry heard this with great delight, and the mo- 
ment breakfast was finished, set to his lessons. 
He had a copy to write and a sum to do, he 
had two lessons to learn in geography, his Bible 
to read, and his grammar lesson : all these lessons 
he loved, excepting his grammar. So he did those 
he hked best first, and then said to his uncle, 
" May I go, Sir, into the closet where I sleep,'' 
for Henry being six years old now, slept in the 
closet I spoke of within his uncle's room, *^ and 
there learn my grammar?" 

Mr. Dalben gave his consent, and Henry 
ran up stairs, shut the door, and sitting down 
on a little stool opposite the window, set himself 
to learn his lesspn. It was the summer-time, as I 
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before said, and the window w^ open ; but there 
was nothing to be seen where Henry sate, through 
the window, but the tops of the tallest shrubs, 
the summits of the grove behind these, and the 
hdghts of Malvern beyond, but at such a dis- 
tance, that. the little gardens and cottages, half- 
way up the hill, only looked like dark specks 
upon the blue mountain. Henry set himself very 
earnestly to his lessons, and went on witliout; in- 
terruption, till a blue pigeon, from his uncle^s 
pigeon-howse over the statble (for Mr. Dalben 
had built a p^eon-house about half a year be- 
fore), came flying towards the window^ and setting 
herself on the window-sill, for she was very tame, 
b^an to coo and dress her feathers, turning 
4^ut her glossy neck in a very dainty and ca- 
pricious manner. Henry'^s vcnce ceased ; his eye 
wandered from his book, and fixed itself upon 
the pigeon ; till at length recollecting himself, he 
€ried out, " Get away, Mrs. Pigeon ; I will learn 
my lesson, and you shall not hinder me.*" At the 
jouBcl of his voice the bird took flight, and 
Henry went on with hislesscm very successfully, 
till suddenly a beautiful yellow butterfly, whose 
wings were enriched with spots of azure, appear- 
ed in the open window, first settling himself upon 
the window-frame, then upon some of the furm- 
ture within, and then upon the ceiling. Henry^s 
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^e again left his book, and followed the butter- 
fly through all its irregular motions^ till the 
creature returning through the window, and fly^ 
ing towards the shrubs, was presently too far off 
to be seen. *^ I am glad you are gone,^ said 
Henry, returning to his lesson, ^^ and I hope yoo 
will come no more.^ Henry should have said, *' I 
hope I shall have sense,^ if you should happen to 
come again, not to diink any more about you.^ 
But Henry was a silly idle little boy, and had 
not yet learnt the necesinty of commanding his 
attention to what he ought to b^ doing. Poor 
Henry was very unfortunate that day; for, no 
sooner was the yellow butterfly out of sight than 
in came a humble bee — Buz, buz, buz; and 
^is last gentleman was so impertinent, that he 
came flying up to Henry and round his head; 
buzzing in one ear, then in another, then out at 
the windoV, then in again, then again, at the 
little boy^s ears, then away again. At length, 
Henry got so Vexed with him^ that he took his 
opportunity, jumped up, and shut the' window 
against him; and more than that, he turned his 
^ool round, and set himself with hisbatckto the 
window: *' There, gentleman and ladies,^ said he, 
** Mrs. Pigeon, and Mrs. Butterfly, and Mr. 
Humble Bee, if you come again, you will not 
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find me at home; or, if I am at home, not ready 

to receive you." 

Whilst Henr^ was saying these words, and 

whilst he was looking for his plac^ in his gram* 

mar, which had fallen to the floor in his haste to 

shut the window, he heard a little kind of nib- 

foling ratding noise in the old wainscot. '^ What 

now?" said the little boy ; " who is coming next?" 

He turned towards the side whence the noise 

came, and there was a pretty little brown mouse 

with knfti'l'^l'na Wfl/*t ^yes* neeinn^ through a hole 
in the old wainscot 

** There now," said Henry, " there is a new 

visitor come ; well, I am glad Muff is not here at 

any rate: get back, Mrs. Mouse, get back to your 

hidin^place ; but I will not look at you, I will 

tearn, I am determined to learn." So he turned 

his face again to another comer of the room', and 

had just settled himself to learn with all his might 

and main, when a monstrous large spider let 

himself down from fhe ceilii^ right above his 

head, and dropped upon his book; Henry shook 

him off without hurting him, siElying, *^ I will 

tell you what, ladies and gentletnen ; I wonH care 

for any of you, that will be the best way, that is, 

I will try not to care for you. I hope I shall be 

helped to do right; and then, Mrs. Pigeon, you 
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may coo; and Mrs. Butterfly, you may flutter; 
and Mr. Humble Bee, you may buz ; and Mrs. 
Moufle, you may nibble; and Mi. Spider, you may 
•pin; but still I shall be able to learn my lesson."". 
So little Henry being filled with a desire to do 
well, no doubt from above, kept looking at his 
1book, and repeating the words with all his 
nught, till he was id>le to say^,his lesson quite 
perfectly, and then he went joyfully down to his 
unde, and when he had said his lesson, he gaye;^ 
an account of all his visitors to his kind old. 
friend. 

In reply to little Henry's story, Mr. Dalben 

made this remark: 

*' My dear boy, whenever we have any 
duty to perform, whether a duty of little or 
much importance, we shall assuredly meet with 
fifficulties; difficulties from our own hearts 
within, and ifficulties from the world without. 
Now these difficulties, whether they be great 
or small, are such as no man can vanquish in 
his proper strength ; and therefore we see per- 
sons who are not religious, so changeable and 
variable in their conduct, and so light and in- 
iioiisistent in all they do ; but those who are sup- 
ported by the help of God, are enabled to 
overcome «J1 trials ; therefore it is written,^ 



HENRY MILNER. 45 

^ They that wait upon the Lord shall renew 
their strength : they shall mount up with 
wings as eagles; they shall run, and not be 
weary ; they shall walk, and not faint. 
(Isaiah, xl. 31.)'" 
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CHAP. vn. 

T%€ Hay-makingy and the Conversation by the 

Brook. 

What a sweet field was that into which Henry 
Milner went to make hay with his uncle, on the 
afternoon of the same day in which he had re- 
ceived so many visitors in his little bed-room. 

As he wias going through the hall immedi- 
ately after dinner, his uncle called him to him to 
the door of a closet under the staircase, and pre- 
sented him with a nice, strong, little rake, which 
lie had had made for him, and a fork which,^ 
though not made of iron, was very substantial, 
and would not easily come to pieces. 

How happily did the little boy now follow 
his kind uncle through the garden, carrying his 
new fork and rake over his shoulders, and asking, 
as he went along, how they must be used. 

'^ You will see the other hajonakers at work, 
Henry ,^ said Mr. Dalben, '^ and you must do 
as they do.'* 

When arrived in the field, they saw Thomas 
very busy with several poor workpeople out of the 

8 



HENRY MILNBR. 47 

village. The field in which they were at wotk was 
on the declivity of a high bank, sloping towardt 
the west. It was surrounded on the east and south 
by a thick wood, and on the north it opened to> 
wards the lovely valley of the Teme. In the 
lower part .g£ this field were a few low trees, or 
busheSf through which ran a clear stream, aome- 
tiines being hid by the bushes, and sometimes 
appearing plainly to the eye. A variety of wild; 
water^lants, such as the marsh-marygold and 
soapwort, grew close upon its margin, and certaih 
little fish were seen playing across its pebbled 
channel. At some seasons of the year, that - 
beautiful bird the kingfisher was said to visit 
this brook; but at this time this bird, called by 
the ancients the halcyon, was not to be seen, 
being perhqis driven from its usual haunts by 
the voices of the haymakers. Many commoner 
birds, however, abounded near this place; and 
in the field on the otha: side of the water wcare- 
many sheep and lambs, whose gentle bleatings 
sounded most agreeably among the other rural 
murmurs. 

Mr. Dalben had brought a book with him^ 
and soon seated himself quietly on the grass near 
the brook to read; but Henry fdl to woHc in 
tosnng about, the hay with so little moderation, 
that in less than an hour he was quite tired, aod 
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waft glad to sit down for a while by his unde on 
the grass. 

" I thought," said Mr. Dalben, " how it 
would be, Master Henry, when you set to w<nrk 
so furiously; and I lliink, if I heard ri^tly^ 
Thomas warned you against so doing. Remem- 
ber, my little man, from this adventure in the 
hay-field, that when you wish to work long, and 
to .make yourself really useful, you must be^ 
with moderation, and not exhaust yourself at 
first setting out.'' 

Henry held down his head, and looked a 
little ashamed. Mr. Dalben, however, said 'no 
more on the subject, but advised him to remain 
quiet a while to cool himself. 

Now, whilst Henry was flitting with his 
uncle in the field, they fell into some very plea- 
sant and sweet discourse. Mr. Dalben pointed 
out to the little boy the brook wliich came 
tumbling from the high grounds above, and now 
ran gently murmuring at their feet; and then he 
explained to him the use of these little brooks^ 
which abound in this country, namely, to con- 
vey nourishment to the thirsty lands, and to sup- 
ply drink for the cattle and the birds which re- 
aide in the brakes and bushes, 

*^ In countries,'' he said, '^ where these 
qprings do not ftbound, the people are obliged 
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to dig wells with immense labour, and to draw 
out their water from the bowels of the earth ; 
and where water is not thus supplied, the lands 
become parched and dry, and will neither pro- 
duce trees nor grass."" 

The good old gentleman then went on to 
speak of the Holy Spirit of God^, ^^ whose blessed 
gifts and graces,^ he told the little boy, " were 
compared in the Bible to gentle showers, and 
early dew, and flowing brooks and fountains; 
because,'' added he, " showers, and dew, and 
running brooks soften the hard earth, and fit it 
for producing flowers and fruit, com and herbs; 
and the Holy Spirit coming into the stony hearts 
of men makes them soft and tender, and fit for 
brin^g forth holy and blessed works ; therefore 
it is said, ^ He shall come down like rain upon 
the mo¥m grass, and as showers that water the 
earth/ "^ 

" Is my heart tender ?^ sidd little Henry. 

" I dare not yet say," said Mr. Dalben, " that 
I think it so. You certainly have not shown so 
many naughty tempers lately as you used to do ; 
but if your heart was really changed, you would 
love God more than you do; you would be 
fonder of your Bibl^ than you are ; you would 
delight in sin^ng hymns and in praying; and 
when any disagreeable task was given you to do? 
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jfQMt would dnd^aiHwr do it with jdeft8ui>e^ faopiii^ 
thex^hy taplemse your 6od.^ 

^ Qhr M^ Jfemy, « I wish tliat Hie Holy 
S^nrit of God would iii^« my heart foft vnA 
tender.*' 

^ Fdr whose «ake^ mi in whose name, ought 
you to seek the help of the Holy l^it?'' sai^ 
Mv. Dalbea. 

^^ For the sake of ray Sai^oiir,'^ returned 
Henry. 

^^ Remember, my boy, that it is in the name 
of Christ, and dirough lus mmts <mly, that ymi 
or I, or any poor nnfbl creature, must expect 
^ny favour from idbo¥&^ 

The discourse between Mr. Didben and 
Henry theift tock a dHlferettt turn, and Mr. Dal- 
ben spoke of the ^eep and lambs whidi were feedr 
i»^ on 1^ other side of the brDok. 

^^ I knew an old gentleman,^ said Mr. Dal- 
ben, ** who died twenty years ago, who knew the 
history of ali the Kving creatures in the country, 
and could tell their modes of life and manners. 
He knew all the four-footed creatures which in- 
habit this limd. He knew alto die Urds whidi 
Uir/ in the brenches of the trees, and in (Ad 
buildings ajid rocks. Those creatures which five 
half in wQter and half on die fend, he was also 
wdl acquainted with. He knew most of the 
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fiibt» too which tmm in our men.; and also di« 
insects and the worms ; and he could tel! wnany 
cainotts stonba about theni, so that ha was one 
of the pleasantesi old men I ever met vith.^ 

'' And did he fear God?" said littk Henry. 

^^Yee, my deaip boy,'' said Mr. DhUmi;^ 
^ fer I should not call any man pleasaBl wbadid 
not fear God.** 

^ Do you remember any ef lua ttonaa^ 
unole ? ^ said Henry. 

Yes, my dear boy,"* said Mr. DafiMn^ 
and I will tell you some of tbaai some time 
or other; but you must first repeat to me, if yau 
oao remember them, the six differait passes into 
whidi the old gentleman divided the aatatiii^es.^ 

<f Indeed,'' said Henrys f' I do not ihtnk i 
can remeqfiber them. Please to tell them to ma 
again, uncle.*" 

<< The first,"" said Mr. DaHiea, ^ aae idl4hose 
enaturea whieh feed dieir you^g ones witk their 
ova milk, of whatever shi^ or kind ikey may 
be; such as sheep, and cows, and honses, and oats, 
and mioe, and vats, and bats. And then ave 
also same eieatiives whieh live in die sem of this 
olasfi, but they are racely found on Ae Eiiglish 
Qoast The second class eopsisla of birds; the 
dufd, of creatures calbad ao^hibiii, whkii Mt« 
half ip wc^r asMi half on laMl; the feuMh ava 
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fishes; the fifth, insects; and the sixth. 



worms.'* 



^^ Shall I ever understand any thing about 
all these creatures ? ^ said Henry. 

" You are a very little boy yet,'' said Mr. 
Dalben; " but when I come to talk to you more 
about these creatures, you will be able, I dare 
say, to remember many things about them. But 
here comes Sally, with a pailful of skimmed 
milk and a loaf of brown bread for the hay- 
makers.'' 

" O uncle, may I wait upon them ? " said 
Henry. 

*' They will not want much attendance, 
Henry," said Mr. Dalben; " but whilst they 
are at their supper, you shall read to them a chap- 
ter in the Bible,* provided you will speak out 
plainly, and in an audible voice." 

The haymakers soon gathered round the 
milk-pail, thanking Mr. Dalben for this unex- 
pected treat; and Sally gave to each person, 
great and small, an iron spoon and a piece of 
bread. And Mr. Dalben having first requested 
them to give God thanks, they began to eat and 
Henry to read. The pordon of Scripture which 
Mr. Dalben fixed upon on this occasion was the 
eleventh chapter of Isaiah : ^^ And there shall 
Qome forth a rod out of the stem of Jess^ and 
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a branch shall grow out of his roots: and the 
spirit of the Lord shall rest upon liim, the 
spirit of wisdom and understanding, the spirit 
of counsel and might, the spirit of knowledge 
and of the fear of the Lord ; and shall make 
him of quick understanding in the fear of the 
Lord: and he shall not judge after the sight 
of his eyes, neither reprove after the hearing of 
his ears: but with righteousness shall he judge 
the poor, and reprove with equity, for the meek 
of the earth: and he shall smite the earth with 
the rod of his mouth, and with the breath of 
his lips slioll he slay the wicked. ' And right- 
eousness shall be the girdle of his loins, and 
faithfulness the girdle of his reins. The wolf 
also shall dwell with the lamb, and the leopard 
shall lie down with ttie kid; and the calf and the 
young lion and the fatUng together ; and a little 
child shaU lead them. And the cow and the 
bear shall feed; their young ones shall lie down 
together: and the lion shall eat straw like the 
ox. And the sucking child shall play on the 
hole of the asp, and the weaned child sh^U put 
his hand on the cockatrice/ den. They shall ncft 
hurt nor destroy in all my holy mountain ; for 
the earth shall be full of the knowledge of the 
Lord, as the waters cover the sea.^ 

When little Henry had read so far, a cer» 

nS 
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nit! «M iiite of the cdmpftoy, by tiaift^ John 
i&llmi% bcggpkl teuve to put ib n woiti, atid 
Ida to Mn BidiM^ <« May I tuttk^ bold, 1^, 
hsfimer little taailti^ goe» atiy fatther^ to »k fot 
ibi eK^btbatbii df the^e fe^une verses Whii^ llie 
ynung gi»tldfidim ha« jii6t re^P Now^ E^^ 
1 iiiink I understand to faf, tti«t th<§ tonsichftoiA 
the Bteoi t)f Jettte U nn mhet ihbn dut L6rd$ 

vli» ctBbe^ as w« fclidW> ^iH Jedse^ who i^M 
the iktfa^ ^ Sittg D^id. Attd having ttilid^ 
iM s6 asin^ t und^tdild ^tty well whtt 
fbUM«; for^ to \m iut«, the ili^irh ot th«i I-^^^ 

«lHlst on dttfth \ bst irhftt does this exjjre^iM 
Itienn^ fliat hd fthaU judge the ^t with equiiy$ 
Md tiUit 1^ evil b(ddd^ dMil], as it t^ere^ cbalige 
tteif rntUfts, And Ihbi the eiarth ^hall be Mkd 

With the knonvtedge bf the Loed as the ^atetft 

aotelp the «ea ? When are these tiAei to cbtne, 

•Iff df), Blink you, aw they past? ^6t t 
ksk^e heafd Mtoy s^y, that die old timeii weire 
iiM(^ beit^ t^a^ the^^."* 

ttt tejply td tiil6, Ali*i Dalben afasWefed, 
•« n1b«8e vetoes, John) eontaift tt very curimi* 

ttnd ^Wftdetfnl pt^heey ; ind I could show yon 
inany pm»i^ without end to the dame pui'pdse 

in other parts of Seripture. These vetses ^peak 

^a bla0^ time whieh sbdl come to pass it the 
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last dhjm of (be mrih^ ^m iStakt mik iMi 
wiH 1m KiAg «id lUder oVer every eouniry, 
when the fear and love of fakn iiM be jfiK 
pressed on levery bUxU We hafni bML4 i%ason 
to thinks thi)agii wfc fcaow not when i\m ' %imd 
will tone^ Aat it trill hA a thocseifld ydiM4 mM 
thtl 4^rf kind c»f Sj^ritual jml i^porAl'Uttfii- 
ing will then bd i^iniHl kbMad over dl ite 

^< Sifs^ tliA Ji^ iidfti«i5 ^< I ii«vw hmiM 
^ttOk ^f iMfi b^i^e.*" 

""^ NeV^ Johhr Mid Mt. Dalb^n s ^' wffjs 
if ydtt httt« Yi^v^ hiid attj^ mfiight iita thifi^nfti. 
ter, the prophecies, for the most part, must be 
as dark to you as the blackest midnight. But 
now I tell you, that although Satan has had a 
long time of it on earth, his time will have an 
€nd; and then will come the triumph of the 
children of God. The creation has long groaned 
under pain and bondage; but even these fjE^r 
fields and woods will yet see better days, and 
roses and lilies will yet bloom where now we 
only see thorns and briers.^ 

** If such is the case. Sir,'* returned John, 
" and if our Lord is finaUy to triumph even in 
this world, what's the use of folks trying to 
make themselves great and grand in laying up 
treasure for their families in these days, se^g 

]>4 
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that all the fashions of this present world must 
pass away, in order to make way for the better 
things which are to come?" 

"Ay, John," said Mr. Dalben, " as you say, 
what is the use of any care but for the soul? for 
the Lord has said, that to those who seek the 
kingdom of Grod and his righteousness, all other 
things; necessary shall be added." 

By this time the haymakers had finished 
their meal ; and as there was a little fog begin- 
ning to rise from the brook at the bottom of the 
meadow, Mr. Dalben thought it best to take 
Henry by the hand, and to return to the hoasev 
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CHAP. VIII. 

A WaBc in a Woodj mih a Visit to. the. old House 
once inhabited by Jenny Crawley, 

WimN the hay was got in and safely lodged m 
a small rick well thatched with straw near the 
bam, Mr. Dalben took Henry one afternoon to 
visit a wood about a mile distant, to which he 
had promised to take him as soon as he was able 
to walk so far. 

As they were going along, he talked to him 
about the six classes of animals, of which he had 
spoken to him before, viz. the animals of the first 
class, which are known by their feeding tbeir young 
ones with -their milk; the second class, which 
consists of birds ; the third class, which are called 
amphibia, creatures which live half on land and 
half in water ; the fourth class, which are fishes ; 
the fifth, which consists of insects ; and the sixth, 
which are worms : " And now, Henry,'' he said, 
** you shall point out to me one of each sort as 
we go along. Let us see who will first discover 
an animal of the first class.'' 

The first part of Mr. Dalben's and Henry's 

d5 
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way. to the wood lay through a lane indosed on 
each side by a high hedge; here Henry saw many 
Inrds, and found several snail-shells, some of 
which shells had snails in tliem ; and therefore 
Mr. Dalben would not allow him to meddle with 
ifa^ ; btlt tteitheir bindd bbr snails ^duld do f<kr 
their firdfc dla^, becaite birdd and snails do not 
feed their yoimg ones with milk : at length, on 
th^ iMd tidying a turn, Henry being a few 
iti^ hirfofa Ms unde^ eried out, ^< I am first, I 
iln fivKt i t have fbttnd itp^*^ donhegf adankeg^ A 
dbfiA^.^ Henry liad reason to rgoi^; there was 
jikttt b^r^ hian a poor tittle gray donkey feeding 
on the side of the lane. 

Mr.Dalben smiled, and said, << You are right, 
Henry: the poor donkey bebi^s to the first clas^ 
1^ f^leeimdn of whidi we are looking for, and you 
lm¥t ^mtt \im fii^; «dd I hope you feel yoursdf 
ilttlish obBged to him fiir coming to eat his thiatlep 
in ^ tettei 

<< TheVe ik^ fnatiy nkugbty boys, Hediy,'' 
ecmtiMtted Mrv t>albtt, '* who are very cruel to 
th^M pdpt mkoiiBUf and xxst them very ill ; but I 
trtMt thlit yoa wtil wv^r fall into the dreadful 
iMtu^tiee df being erud to any animal. Itissome*^ 
tltne* yi^&edSltty that animals thould be killed, but 
it should always be dotie ad speedily as pbflobl^ in 
ohldr ihlit ithey ttiay be in pun a very shcMt time. 



* BAliiA thtfi p^» little d»iil^, tiotir meek 
Md huftiM4^ te Idokd l^tk htt ^Giiigl^ Mit ahd l6tt^ 

ewBi Ttet« is m df^iiftutiei ih th« %drid, hd^ 

ever, more useful to men : he does nbl it$M\ bb 
tmhs\^ hbrbd W'h&i he is Oh th^ V6^, \}\x\ he 
gO§s HtMighl ^r#fti^, tod ^ill ^ bh i ibi^g t»tM 
«»Mldut b^ing Clr^>, 1^ Will d&^j^ ^t Iftln'deil^ 
oonadering his size ; and is contented with Vbit 
ooarsest food t h^tfd^hearte^ p^t^€ A^p\^ ^nd use 
faiih ill, bul it ^bbd v^1\ is D^roiiUi ib h'^ beast 
And now, Henry, let us locSc fbl* ah MitMl tf the 

" The see6ttd dUfeSP'' s^Hetaty: «Dh! \hm 
«dN» bitd^^ I haVi^ )^1\ ^ ^eat numbef »nc6 i came 
m%y \m now I tahh6i §ek^^. HoW til:«lk)riii3 ! t^h^ 
there is one in the hedge : no, it is not one : it ii dn\f 
^y&biOiBkmg. Wellj thii^ i^ prtmjklhg, wheh there 
im^ko maxiy julst tibw, tod hdW I titondt tee to^."" 

*< Why ^ impHiji^nt, Hehry P"" ^d Mr. Dal- 
b(<ft. '"^ Ujthi #1^ a kifig d^ t pntitit now, and 
h&d power, you W6uld do ^di^ Very fash tfait^^ 
because you cannot see a bird the very motA^^t 
:fm deire to do rid ; is thlb right, Heliry P'' 

Henry looked ashamed, and remained silMt A 
iftomeht', tall at len^ a hitA diS lEkbtually rise out 
df tile h^ge, tod fly 'b&Si^k hit». 

« There, UAele, thfer^,** s^d Httry,- " A^ 
is oiHi df ^ ^^(Md dttMs."* 

]>6 
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" Very well, Henry,'* said Mr. Daiben ; " you 
have found a creature of the first class, and one 
also of the second ; we must now find a spedmen 
\Df the third.'' 

" The third class ?" said Henry : " rfi, those 
are creatures which live on land sometimes, and 
sometimes in water; what do you call diem. 
Sir?" 

Mr. Daiben replied, ^^ Amphibia." 

'^ Amphibia, Sir," said Henry ; ^' what kind 
of creatures are those ?" 

Mr. Daiben answered, ^^ Tortoises, and frogs, 
and toads, and lizards, and serpents." 

" Oh !" said Henry, " these are all ugly thingSr 
I think, uncle, I 'will leave it to you to find one 
of these." 

" They are ugly," said Mr. Daiben, " as you 
say, Henry, and some of them very hurtful. These 
animals have cold blood, and generally naked 
bodies; their colours are often dark and dis- 
gusting; and some of them have an unpleasant 
smell." 

" Are there any in this lane, uncle?" said 
Henry. 

" A little farther on," said Mr. Daiben,. " is 
a green ditch ; and perhaps, if we mind what 
we are about, we may find some frogs in it. 
Come on, Henry; there it is a little before us." 
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Mr. Dalben and Henry hastened on, till 
coming into a widor part of the lane, they saw a 
green stagnant puddle on one fflde, and in this 
green puddle they saw a number of little animals, 
about two inches or mor^ in length, having no 
legs and long tails. 

^* What are these creatures?^ said Henry* 

" They are young frogs," said Mr. Dalben ; 
when they are about £dx weeks old their tails will 
fall off, and they will have legs : these creatures 
belong to the third class of animals, namely, the 
amphibia ; and we have now found an example 
of three cksses."" 

^^ I found two, unde, and you have found one,^ 
said Henry ; ^' and now it is my turn to look 
again. Will you tell me, uncle, once more, what 
is the fourth class ?" 

" The fourth class, Henry," said Mr. Dalben, 
«< are fish ; they breathe in a different manner to 
what we do, and the bodies of most of them are 
covered with scales." 

" Oh ! uncle," said Henry impatiently,. ^^ I 
wish I could find one." 

" Henry Milner, Henry Milner," said Mr. 
Dalben smiling, ^^ command y()urself, my boy : 
for if you ^ve way to' impatience, as you did 
wh«i looking for a bird, I fear you will be quite 
out of your senses before you find a fish in this 
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Aw^jitaA\ mless tl «tloiAi h^Bjpfm hei^ (as I 
hn^ hmk tOA il to«6!dlfil&» ^6ms itk IhSikiM 

^ b tiiat trU6) illlcI^P'' sM H^fi^y; «« dbM it 
ever rain fishes?^ 

•* Y^, mif J^i^)'' MM MfT Ddl^ii ! «^ I knew 
a geiitiMiali) Whd beifigf M a ¥«t)l iti Itldi^, ih the 
Md^ of It tMihdy pMfl^ ^ t^lit^ d§ k OoiilMehd 

tAlm fhfitn th& s^a^ pi<!k«^ wp s^vMial filtle fish^ 

«l lbs mdlklfent df lll^i^ fftll fr6ai fhi^ dcmdlB ih a 
l^km itbtiA tdf i^itti'' 

By the time that Henry had Aem I^MM^n^ 
and talking abmit Ai$ ^oty^ th§y 'v^^fM 6(Me to 
ihe fend of the hme^ tod pft^A^ over a Atfl^^ tl^y 
Mtei'ed ttfkm A #iid6 add ^li field, whdi« li 
number of sheep and Iambs wfef^ ft^iil^Y)^ thd 
adft ttfid thymy &erbdg6. 

which we have just left. 1 rikmld tb^^dbl^ 
advise, thill tn^ put of Budin^ dUf othi^r three 
dasses till another aftemooAj "whM t lidll tiralk 
ddwn ^tii jm^ thy dMS^ boy (if fill i» WIsU), to 
thid river w^ieh Wbdd itt th« bbttoiH (rf* Ais Yld^, 
sfti ^h(d^ ooufsig b tMI-k«d by rd#» of ti^Ws, 

^«Mtth you ita^y dktihd;ly i^ freM thi§ di^tttti^ 
AifA noir,^ he ildd^, ''* W« #91 l|>dMt a K(^ 



«if th«»e shec^, n^hieh )if e fbedhig 6*5 ]jied«^Uy 

ik thid bdAlitif\il field. I taefv^f, Dny d^ Ihtte 
bby^ s^d bheep feedil^ ha^ly \n ft field trfdk 
Adr kmbi» playiiig b^dd^ thm, bUt t tobk 
fiMrwttrd to that blessed tiiiAft itheti 0^ She^etd 
Cng shall fdgn ovei" All the eattfa^atid i^heti he 
shall gather his sheep togethel*, attd pfei^ire thi^itti 
fh>tn all theit thethieAy and pOtlt u{kai. them 
^hoil^):^ of blessings.* 

** That will be itt the tifne ot the niitktii^^ffi, 
utiiste,^ taid Bttle tfeitty: '< I Wish I cbuld live t6 
^ that titllfe.'* 

'* HdW thitigs Will be ordered tod atttoged 
bdS>re th^ tecond itomiiig of our Lord, wi^ 
kiidw taot exactly, tny dear boy,** add Mr. 
Didbeti i << but stMUe persons stipjpode that the 
seoottd of St Peter, third chapter, 10th, llth, 
I2th, 13th, and 14th terses, alltide t6 thM 
tittle : < But the day of the Lord will come d6 a 
thieFin the night ; hi the which the heatem^ ^hatl 
paas away with a great noite, and the elettients 
shall meh with fervent heat; the earth also, and 
the woirks that are therein, ^hall be burnt up. 
Si^ng, then, tliat all thei^e things i^hall be 

dissdted, what manner df persons bught ye to 
bii lA all holy eonversatidn and godfin^ look- 
ing for and hasting unto the coming of the dfty 
of Ood, wherein the heaVeAs, bebg on fire, idiall 
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be dissolved, and the elements shall melt with 
fervent heat ? Nevertheless we, < according to his 
promise, look for new heavens and a new earth, 
wherein dwelleth righteousness. Wherefore, be- 
loved, seeing that ye look for such things, be 
diligent that ye may be found of him in peace, 
without spot, and blameless.* 

^^ From these verses therefore it appears, my 
dear boy, that we have nothing to do, but to 
follow our Shepherd King whilst in this present 
state of bein^ ; to obey his gentle calls; to submit 
ourselves to his holy will; and as much as in 
you lies, to study the character of those persons 
who shall make a part of the blessed number of the 
inhabitants of the earth in the days of the millen- 
nium. In those days no one will desire to be rich 
or great, no one will be anxious to join house to 
house and field to field, but every one will strive 
to please his Shepherd and his God ; and every 
one will strive to be holy, humble, and inoffensive.*** 

By this time they had crossed the pleasant 
field where the sheep were feeding, and were 
entering into a thick wood, through the midst of 
which ran a narrow winding path, which, as they 
passed on, sometimes led them up hill,, and some- 
times descended into the bottom of a narrow 
valley or dingle. 

Having gone on for scHne little time^ they 
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came within i^ght of an old cottage, built of 
Umber with lath and plaster ; the timbers had 
been painted black, and still retained their colour; 
but the white plaster had been rendered yellow 
and gray by time; and in many places both lath 
and plaster had fallen so entirely away, that the 
inner chambers were open to the outward air. 
' A few panes of greenish glass were still left in 
one of the casements, but half the old door of the 
house was gone. 

'^ Could your dear father visit this world 
agmn,^ said Mr. Dalben, ^^ there is perhaps no 
place which he would behold with more delight 
than this old cottage, because here it was that he 
was first permitted to exert himself in the service 
of his God." 

Henry looked hard at Mr. Dalben, as not 
thoroughly understanding the tendency of this 
remark. Whereupon Mr, Dalben explained him- 
self to this purport : but as I have made my 
chapter sufficiently long, I will here break off, 
and proceed in my next. 
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CHAP. IX. 

Giving an Account tf Jenny Crawiey; (^ Mr. 
miner's Kindness to her, 

** AtoOT tWedty years figo, Acre lived itt thfe 
hdUSe wlliah you see bd^otd yoii, BEenry,** said 
Mr. Dalben, " an old woman of tile toaifie df 
Jenny Crawley, ^his old woi&to lived here 
albn^ and had done do for many years. Sh<6 
ifii^htsdned herself by making matches and be* 
ioids, ai)d by buying and sblHng rags i&i paper. 
l%e was always seen in the same dress \ namely, 
A petticoat patched from top to bolloin, with 
patches tit all maniief of colour ahd Ishap^ ; a 
stidrt bltie jlicket, an apron aiid liahdk^jr6hie]f^, 
and a flat bat made ot felt. iShe was "tesfhf 
ieexk at a place oT worship, and cduld hot relid. 
liter only companions ift this plsee W61re li }g^ 
cat and a magpye; aiid she had little ftiT* 
niture in her house, but an old wicker chair, a 
three-legged stool, a three-cornered oak table, a 
tea-kettle, and a few cracked cups and plates : 
her bed, which was in the room up stairs^ 
was as uncomfortable as the rest of her fur- 
niture.'* 
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By th6 lime Mf . Ddb^i) had tdd diui» mui^h 
«f bk !nai^5 th«y wete «)dm6 td the dooi- of ihi^ 

«^ttag«; tod fis IKrhM WM kft <)f %b6 doOT WM 

djpeu, they w^nt in. 

The lowe^ rd6m wa^qmtd ^pp^ nuid empty, 
^dStbeptit^g that thtfe kna):itle^shelf and pom of M 
dd windoW'ishutte]^ were left^ lEmd in cme (kitiHS^ 
^re the rem^kbM of M Did ftibp made of diffei'eM 
obioured fag^. 

" There,'' laid Mt. Ddbefi, " m the Side Of 

the chimtt^y beatesi the whidow, tbfe old wbtiiM^ 
tised tx) sSt^ and often tod often hAte I seen yotKr 

dear papa placed loh thci th^e^^legged ^ocA ^ 

piMiti^ to he^ t but I ihutit tell yda tioW ydur papa 

gf6t acquainted \rlth1ie]*, and What he was en^Med 

to do fbr faer^ and, as we both tstand b need 0^4 

little Irest, let u^ sit dovm on the foot ^f this mit^ 

and I Will tell you the Whole fttOry.-*--Wh«i yd» 

dfefti- papa yteA About twdye y^W Of ti^ we were 

tbld that old Jenny Ctuwl^ waft to (U witk 4 

tetneness in one foot, that she wan not abte ia 

tifttty on bet trade Of selling betoms imd mdtcha^ 

and that 6he wks l^ffering great distress frdfii 

want ; knd a$ hei" ehatactet waS non^ of the b^t, 

no person in the pariish Was forward to help hek*. 
When your de&r papa beftfd tfaifii, ht asked my 
l^ttre to take heir 6very day tonid little thing out 
nf the kitchen i and when I gave my Its^Lvt I found 
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that he afterwards added all the money which he 

had in the world, which he spent in buying the 

old woman a coarse gray doak, for it was the 

depth of winter. From that time he went every 

day for nearly a year, about which time she died, 

to take her broth, or milk, and such other food 

as he could persuade Kitty to give him; and I 

have often seen him put by his cheese, when he 

was allowed a bit of cheese for supper, or at 

twelve o'clock, to carry to his poor woman, or 

any other nice little bit which he might happen 
to have, aliliuug^li ihus denying bis uwii appctitp 

for the sake of this poor creature. 

^^ When he had been once or twice to see this 
poor woman, and found that she knew nothing 
about her God, or about her dear Saviour, he 
asked me if I would allow him to take a Bible, 
and read to her, and I gave my permission. 

^^ Tt happened at that time, that I had a very 
bad cough, which obliged me to remain within 
doors for as much as two months ; but as soon 
as I was able to go out, I went with your dear 
father to see her. And I was quite surprised to 
find how much he had been enabled to teach this 
poor ignorant creature, and how very thankful she 
was. ^ Dear Sir,' she said, ^ if it had not been 
for Master Milner, I should have died for want; 
but what he has done, as to providing me with 
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food and warm clothing, is nothing in compari- 
son of what he has told me about my Saviour. 
Why, Sir, though living in a Christian country, 
I was as ignorant of all these things as the babe 
unborn ; and should have remained so until mv 
dying day, if it had not been for dear little mas- 
ter.^ I told her, that it must not be to Master 
Milner that she must give the glory and thanks ; 
but to God. And I was glad to 'hear her say, 
that your dear papa had told her the same thing; 
and that he would never allow her to thank him 
for any thing he had done ; but would always 
say, * No, Jenny, no — don't say a v ord about it to 
me. I am very glad if I have done any thing 
to make you comfortable; but it is not me, it is 
God y )u must thank for all your comforts."* 

^^ Look at that old chimney, Henry,'*' said 
Mr. Dalben, ^^ and think how many^hours your 
dear father spent in that comer, reading to the 
poor old woman ; forsaking all his pleasures and 
his play for her sake. Do you think he is sorry 
for having done so now?'" 

Whilst Mr. Dalben was speaking, they 
heard a gun go off at some little distance, and 
in a minute afterwards, they saw two young 
men in shooting dresses, and with guns in their 
hands, passin : away through the bottom of the 
dingle. << There,^ saidMr. Dalben, << there, Henrfy 
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Kre, ao I nwy 9pefik vaor^ freely oS tb^m tbm if 
I did know tb^« Tbey ^tq speadii^ tbw tmi9 
in. ihe way which moM^ youog im^ deHght in 
who do not fetur Gad ; bul bely boys And young 
men will nevier take delight in theise kinds of 
sports. Your dear father might once have likod 
these thin^, as well as other boys ; but he kasw 
that they were unholy^ and be gave them up, 
apd rather ohoae to suffer afflictipii wiA ^ 
people of God, than to enjoy tihe pleasures of 
sm* 

Mr. Dalben then arose, and made his way up 
the old stairs, followed by Henry* The old stam 
ufaook under them as they stepped upon them ; 
but they got safely to the top of them, and found 
a room above of the same aiae as the lower room: 
in this room there was no fiimiture excepting an 
(dd oaken bedstead, so eaten with worms, that 
one of the feet had g^ven way, and tibe sadtiag 
was dOi in tatters; on the wall were the vmKuim 
of an old penny print, which vepnes^ited the 
aseen^on of our Saviour into heaven ; it was 
coloured, and had been pasted to the wall; it was 
placed exactly oppomte to the bed. 

V Ah 1 "^ said Mr. Dalben, <' that pictuve I have 
often seen in your fathtr^s bands ; and I nem^mhsr 
when he pasted it up against thia wall, dmikiqg 

8 
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U muld please the old woBian to }cMik aft it, when 
ah^. iv«ft oonfiped to her bed.*^ 

Hepi^ IpcJied at the pieti|«a till the tfavs 
QM»e iato hb eyes, vid he said, <^ Qhl uiicle» 
ska^.I emsrfae asgopdaaipjr papa?^ 

^f Your papa» js^j dear Henry,^ said Mv. 
Baihfiiiy ^ mu by nature no better than you 
are. He was bom with an ^vil heart 4 but the 
Spirit of God was poured upon him ; lyid die 
Q^iaequmee was, that he was enabled to bring 
fenth all the fruits of the Spirit. You know, my 
boy^ what the fnuts of the Spirit are ? ^ 

«♦ Yes, uncle,'' said Henry; ^* they are loire, 
joy, peaoe, long suffering, gendeaess, geodness, 
meekness* When the Holy Spirit enters our 
hearts, then our hearts are filled wUh these bless- 
ed feelings, and then we are very ha^y.* 

^^ Very true^ csy boy,'' netumed Mr. Didb^n ; 
*^ axid vow let us look from tins old brokesi case- 
meni, and see what beautiful plaees the l^ord 
pr«f»afes in woods and scdkary partf of the 

Henry immediately went to the window, and 
feiipd be could see fnin thenee into the y&y 
hfMom of the dingle; where a litde nanrow 
weiodeu bridge was thrown eoser a cfeae hrqek 
whiA qame tombhng dovm finsn the eppesite 
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sides of the dingle. A number of beautiful trees 
grew on each side of the little valley, casting their 
deep shade below, excepting in one place ; where 
the last rays of the evening sun made their way 
through the branches, and poured directly upon 
the waterfall, cauang it to glitter and sparkle, 
as if it were composed of crystals and diamonds. 

" Oh ! uncle,'' said little Henry, " what a 
pretty place!" 

" Your dear father," said Mr. Dalben, " used 
often to sit by this window, and read to poor 
Jane Crawley, when she was confined to her bed, 
which she was for some months before she died : 
and I know that he often used to Icbk upon 
that scene with delight; for he had learned toad- 
mire these beautiful works of God. 

^^ We had provided an old woman to take care 
of poor Jenny ; but it was from your dear papa 
that she learned all those heavenly truths which 
were, with the divine blessing, to make her eter- 
nally happy. It was from him that she learned 
what God the Father had done for her ; how this 
her heavenly Parent had planned and provided 
the means of her /salvation even before the 
foundation of the world; and how God the 
Son had, in obedience to his Father's will, laid 
down his precious life for her upon the cross, 

4 
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that she, throu^ his death, might be justified 
fonn all her oins; and how Gtxl the Holy 
Ghost was even then bringing her to the 
knowledge of her Saviour, and by his r^e* 
nerating and sanctifying grace thus preparing 
her for glory. 

"Though he was very young, he was en- 
abled to teach her all these things ; and, as I 
before sud, he preferred the pleasure of vi- 
siting and talking to her, to all his sports and 
amusements. He continued to attend her every 
day till she died: and he perhaps, at this mo- 
ment, is standing before the throne of God, in 
the company of this poor creature, to whom he 
was enabled to show so much kindness when in 
this world.'^ 

When Mr. Dalben had spoken these last 
words, he took Henry^s hand, and they went 
down the old stairs, and out by the door of the 
house into the wood ; and in this place I shall 
finish my chapter, hojnng that you have had 
pleasure in following Mr. Dalben and little 
Henry Milner in their visit to Jenny Crawley^s 
cottage. 
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CHAP. X. 

The Walk to the River-side. Discourse upon 

' Fishes and Insects. 

A FBW days after Mr. Dalben bad tak?n Henty 
to Jenny Crawley^s cottage^ he took a walk with 
him, aooordii^ to his promise, to the banks of the 
river Teiiie» wluch flowed about a mile and a 
half from Mr^ Dalben^s house. , 

This river ia a dear and rapid streain, which 
rises in Wales, and having taken its course through 
some of tiie most beaMtiftil valleys in Eng^d, 
Ms inio ^Q Sev^xi)) a little hek>w t})C| dty of 
Worcester* liiet course of th^ river is for H^ 
moBl port marked by rows of silver willows. 

Henry and bia un^^ pontiwed desf^ndingi 
al^iig beautiful i Mds f&v «^me>time before th^ 

came iKtP r^ mQadows ^ tbf? bwib^ ^f . the 
Teme; and Mr. Dalben, as his custonii. wa)|» 
renewed his discourse as they walked along, 
profitable to the little boy, as well as exceed* 
ingly agreeable. 

^^ We are going to look for an animal of the 
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fourth dass to-dkyy Heiirj,*^ said Mr. Balben ; 
*^ kt us therefore consider what kmds of animals 
CResc are* 

<< The animals of the fourth class, as I here 
told yoti. my dear boy, are fishes, creatures 
which Htc in the watar. Most fi^es are much 
of the same shape, being vepy large in 
proportioii in the middle, and tapering towaids 
the head and tail; and this f^ape is given to them 
because it is the most oonvepifitnt Ibr making 
th^r way in the element for which they were* 
designed. They are also furnished wi& Ahb^ 
which assist ibem. in moving dirough the water; 
and with the help of their tails, wbidi serve 
tl^m for a rudder, they are enabled to turn ti^ 
any dde at pleasure. It is said that a flrft wd! 
furmshed with fins, wSl outstrip the swiftest fihip 
which ever sailed. 

<< Four-fooled beasts are^ for the most part, 
covered with hair, and birds are provided^ yfiAt 
Others ; but as neither hair nor featha:^ would 
be siutable for a creature Kving in water> fish are 
provided with scales, under which is found a 
kind of oil, winch keeps them warm.^ 

. " But, uncle,'' said Henry Milner, «• I de 
not dunk that scales are so pretty as feathers, or 
fine soft hidr such as four-footed beasts are 
clothed in.^ 
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^' Many fish,^ returned Mr. Dalben, /$ are 
covered with scales of beautiful colours, and 
having variations which are wonderfully rich and 
curious; but, after all we can say, fishes are 
certainly very inferior creatures to birds or beasts. 
There is no one of thb class which has the least 
regard or care for its young ones, and many of 
them are even so unnatural as to feed upon thdr 
oflbpring. Neither have fishes the senses of hear^ 
ing, or smelling, or tasting, or even of seeing, 
so perfect as those of birds and beajsts* Some 
people even suppose that they have no power of 
hearing at alL They are also exceedingly cruel, 
being the most greedy creatures in the world, 
and devouring each other with the utmost vora- 
ciousness."^ 

By this time Mr. Dalben and Henry were 
come to the banks of the river, and there saw 
before them, at a little distance, a mill, situated 
near a bridge, over which the high road passed 
to the dty of Worcester. A number of willows 
encircled aiiid shaded the river in the neighbour- 
hood, and the roaring of the water over a weir, 
some little way from the mill, might be heard at 
a connderable distance. 

As Mr. Dalben had no mind to proceed to 
the mill, he sat down with Henry on the banks 
of the, river, not far from the weir, saying to the. 
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little boy, ^^ Now, Henry, if we look for a fish 
we shall have a chance of seeing one, without 
needing the assistance of a shower of fishes; and 
as your eyes are young and quick, I expect that 
you will be the first to find this specimen which 
we need of our fourth dass.^ 

Henry, however, was some minutes be- 
fore he succeeded in discerning a fish ; at 
length he perceived one, which appeared for a 
moment on the surface of the water, and then 
dived again out of lught. On beholding it, how- 
ever, he uttered an exclamation of joy, and said, 
^^ Now, uncle, we have only two more kinds of 
creatures to find, and those are insects and 
worms ; and I now at this moment see thousabds 
and tens of thousands of insects daiidng upon 
the edge of the water. Look, unde, look to- 
wards the side of the setting sun ; there they are. 
I wonder I did not see them before ; they seem 
to be all colours, and they are flying up and 
down, in and out, in a most violent hurry. 
Look, uncle* look.^ 

" Why, my boyj^* said Mr. Dalben, " these 
litde creatures seem to have communicated thm 
agitation to you. What a bustle you are in! 
Gome now, compose yourself, »t still, and I 
will explain a little of the nature of insects to 
you. 

b8 
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<< There are not my more curious creatures;'* 
•idd Mr. DaUieiiy ^< to be found in any class of 
amihals than amongst ansecls^ tibough many of 
thi&m are so eKtremely small that we cannot see 
them without glasses. The fcntaation of many 
of these little creatures is exceedingly and in- 
comparably delicate. Some of them are covered 
ais it w6i« with coats of armour, polished like the 
finest steely and jointed together in the most 
outious maimart Some are covered' with down 
or vexy fine feath^itfi, enridied with gold and 
a;ture^ scariest and violets Somd of th€m» parti- 
cyularly the ant and bee, discover a prudence and 
wisdom of which no other ankaal but m«i is 
CapaUe ; and many of them show glreat fondness 
for thdr young ones. In short, my dear bc^, 
it would take the whole of the longest life to 
understand but half the wonders of the works of 
God, in the msect tribe.^ 

Whilst Mr. Dalben was speakilig, there 
suddenly appeared on the grass brfore them a 
beautiful butterfly ; which, having rested a mo- 
nieUt on the ecip of a buttercup, with which those 
mioadows abound, rose up, and pursuing its it- 
regular course, somcttimes flew before them and 
som^mes rose id the air above their heads. Its 
wings were enriched with a variety of delicate 
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cotoifts; amongst which a fiale yellow imd|>urple 
were the most re^mrkuble^ 

*' Of what class is that pretty creature i^ isa^d 
Hn Datt)eii; ^< do^s it feed its young ones with 
its nulk, Heiiiy, do you think? or is it a bird 
orafidi?'' 

^^ Qh ! unde,"" replied Henry, somewhat con** 
cdtedly, ** do you think I don^t know it belongs 
to the fifdi cl&$s? it is an insect^ 

** Why s^ ooiMBeited) Master Mihier ?^ said 
Mr. Dalbai^ ** surely you do not think yourself 
palrticil}arly.oIev^rjf because you know tb^ differ^^ 
enoe between a butterfly and a fish ? ^ 

<^ (No, uncle, I was not conceited,^ 9aid 
Henry^ half ashamed. . 

^< Do not, my dear, boy,** returned Mr. Dal* 
ben, ** defend yourself when you know that you 
are in fault; but let me take this opportunity of 
explainkig to you, that it is not uncommon for* 
people whose hearts are not changed, when they 
first bd^ to learn any new thing, to be very 
conceited uptHi that subject; but when they 
know a little more of the same thing, then they 
begin to find out their own deficiency, and are 
ashamed of their former concdt.^ 

^^ But, uncle, do you not think that I am 
beginning to have aclean heart yet?^ 

x4 
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<< I never thiiik weQ of you> Henry,^ said 
Mr. Dalben, '^ when you are concated ; because, 
as I have often before told you, when the Holy 
Sjnrit begins to change the heart, the first sign 
we perceiye is, that the person becomes humble.^ 

*^ Uncle, I will pray to be humble,^ said 
Henry, taking his unde^s hand and kissing it in 
& very gende manner. 

<* Do so, do so, dear boy ,^ sidd Mr. Dalben, 
tenderly. *^ And now, my boy, I will tell you 
something about the butterfly. The people who 
lived in old times used to call a butterfly Psyche, 
or the souL The soul is that part of a human 
creature which never dies: your soul will still 
live when your body is perishing in the grave.^ 

" Uncle," said Henry, " I understand that 
about the soul, but I do not understand why 
people should call a butterfly the soul." 

*' I will tell you then," sidd Mr. Dalben ; 
but because it is a difficult thing for a litde boy 
like you to understand, you must attend to me 
with all your senses, and leave off digging that 
hole with that little bit of stick, and throwing up 
the mould upon your clothes. What are you 
doing that for?" 

*< I was looking for a worm, for the sixth 
elass, uncle," said Henry. 
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** Very well, very well,'* said Mr. Dalbeo ; 
*' but if you choose to dig I shall not tell my 
story." 

** O do, pray tell it, uncle, and 1 will not 
look for a worm to-day ; and I will tell you wbatj 
uncle, I have just thought of it; I need not give 
myself the trouble of digging for worms, for 
there is a great flat stone near Lion's kennel, and 
there are always plenty of worms and grubs 
under that stone, where I can find them in a 
minute." 

<« Very well," said Mr. Dalben ; " and now 
that matter is settled, perhaps you can attend to 
my story ; but as the damp is rising from the 
river, we will walk home, and I will tell it as we 
go along. 

^ I was about to tell you why the andents 
called- a butterfly Psyche, or the soul. You 
have seen many caterpillars, Henry; they are 
something like worms or ma^ots, but they may 
be known by the number of thdr fee^t. Cater* 
pillars are those creatures which produce butter- 
ffies: every body is acquainted with the shape 
and appearance of caterpillars ; some of them are 
covered with hair, and others are quite smooth. 
Caterpilkrs have no wings, but creep about on 
the bark and leaves of the trees and shrubs oft 
which they feed: they also often change their 

x5 
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outward coat. In ihh state the anoieotsaimpared 
the caterpillar to meo when on earth; who, 
having no wings or power of lifting themselves 
from the ground, must be content to spend thmr 
lives in cree[Hng about and seeking their food on 
the face of this earth* 

^^The caterpillar, having existed in its first 
Ibrm for a few weeks, enters into 9^ new aud cu« 
rious state of being $ it gradually becomes weak 
and unable to move 'actively about ; its bright 
colours are pale and faded, and its body 
shrivelled and meager ; it then begins to Sjpin iu 
self a web, in winch it involves itself as in a. 
winding-sheet, and there remains for a long time 
in • a state of apparent lifdessness and inanimation. 
This state of the (3tterpillar was compared by the 
ancienta to man wh^i lying in his grave, dead, 
cold, and silent, and, as it were, without hope. 
When die creature has liun for a while in this 
state, as it were dead, the warmUi of the sun at 
length revives it, in like manner as the power of 
6od, -in due time, shall awake the dead which 
sleep in the. dust of the earth, according as.it is 
written, * Thy dead mien shall live, together 
with my dead body shall they ariae. Awake 
and fflng, sing ye that dwell in dusty^ for thy dew 
is as the dew of herbs, a^ the darth. shall oail 
j0ut thediead/ Iittah» xxn. 19. 
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** And now we come to the last state oi this 
insect, when he forces his .passage through the 
covering in which he has been involved, and 
comes forth an inhabitant of the air, being richly 
dad with gold and purple, and with fringes and 
embrcAdery which surpass the finest needlework. 
Thud this little animal becomes the lively em- 
blem of the first resurrectkni, when the redeemed 
soul and glorified body shall meet agun, and be 
satisfied in finding themselves renewed in the 
likeness of their Redeemer. 

'< And now I have exfdiuned to you^ my dear 
little hayj^ continued Mr. Dalbeti^ ^* wb^refcve' 
the ancients, who were not acqumnted with tb^ 
doctrine of the resurreetion of the body, ooiA* 
pared the butterfly to the ^ul^ of the immOrtAo 
lity of which they seemed td entertain no doubtw^ 

Mr. Dalben and Hehry continued to tidk im 
these subjects, suggested by the bistovy of Ibe 
caterjnllar, till they were arrived at home, and it 
ims time for Henry Milner to go to bed. 



x6 
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CHAP. XL 

Containing some Account of the si^h Clcus of 
Animah, cmd a Visit made by Henry MUner 
in Company with Mrs, Kitty ^ during which 
^ young Gentleman lost some Credit^ and 
was somewhat lowered in his own Opinion. 

Tfis mdrning after the walk to the river's tide, 
iminediatelj after &inily prayers, which Mr. 
Dalben always solemnized before briedifast, 
Henry Mitner disappeared, and shortly after- 
wards returned, holding a large earth-worm in 
the palm< of his hand, which el^ant creature be 
oontrived to drop upon the table-cloth, as he was 
holding it forth triumphantly for Mr. Dalben^s 
inspection, exclaiming with eagerness, ^VThere, 
unde ! there it is, the largest I could find under 
the stone, and there are mai;iy more, but I thought 
one would be sufficient.^ 

" Yes, my dear boy,** said Mr. Dalben, 
quietly, '^ quite sufficient ; and now, my little 
man, carry the gentleman back to his abode 
under this wonderful stone,, and do not disturb 
any more of the family at present^ 
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H^nry obeyed, and presently retumingf Mr. 
Dalben, whose appetite for bis breakfast was not 
greatly improved by the a^t of little Henry 
Miber^s specimen of the sixth class of animals^ 
took this opportunity to give his pupil some 
general ideas upon the subject of the sixth class. 

^^ The sixth clas6 of animals,^ said Mr. Dal^ 
bea, ^^ ccnsist of worms, leeches, slugs or snmls, 
sea4memc»ies, cuttle-fish, star-fish, shell-fish of all 
Jorts, and ammal plants, such as corals, spcmges, 
and polypes ; besides which we must add those 
little animalcula which are found in vinegar and 
in corrupt water, in sour paste, and other de» 
caying bodies. 

*^ All these creatures, with the exception of 
dielUfish, are for th^ most ptut,^ continued Mr. 
Balben, ^' very disgusting in their appearance ; 
and some of them, such as corals^ sponges, and 
polypuses, have af^iarently little more life or 
understanding than the herbs of the field, though 
they are ^ known to be living animak: some of 
these take root upon rocks near the sea, and 
grow up into hard and solid branches ; others are, 
however, soft, and show that they are endowed 
with life, because they shrink from the touch. 
But despicable as this class of creatures called 
vermes is, nevertheless we may learn mimy I 
ions by contemplating them. 
8 
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<< when the Scripture would re{>reieQt to us 
a person who is weak, mean, and despised in th<l 
world, it compares him' to a worm of the turibi 
because nothing is more de^cable than A w<Aifll. 
The friend o( Job, when speaking of tihe ap* 
pearanoe of man before Ood^ uses this exptesaoUf 
* How then can man be justified with Godf or 
how can hk be dean that is botn of a womm? 
Behold ev^n to the moon, and it Bbinedi n«t; 
yea, the stars are not pure in his sight; how much 
less man, that is A worm, and the son of nlan, 
which is a worm«^ Job, xkv. 4, 5, 6. 

<^ Humble and holy persons, Henry ,^ pro- 
ceeded Mr. Dalben, ^^ persons who know their 
own natural vileness, will not be ashamed to com- 
pare themselves to worms : the holy Psalnust sayft^ 
xxii. 6, * I am a worm, and no man i* and indeed, 
in some respects, the worms of the earth are 
better than we are ; for they are as the librd 
made them, but we have corrupted ourselves^ and 
departed from the way of the Lord, and are thus 
become more vile than the meaneM; neptile.^ 

Henry looked grave, and said, ^'Unde^ I 
chink I shall never despise these creatures again^ 
so much as I have done.^ 

By this time breakfast was finished^ and 
Henry was called to his lessons. When the fitde 
boy was concluding his last task^ Mrs* Kitty 
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into the gtudy, uid asked Iwr maslter^s leave to go 
in the afternoon to see her sister, who lived about 
a miledistant^and to take Master Henry with her. 

" You have my leave to go yoursdf) Kitty,'*' 
sJEiid Mr. Dalben ; " bnt as to taking Henry, I 
am pecBuaded that he will do you no credit ; his 
spirits will rise^ he will begin to chatter, and I 
fear thot.jrou will not check hitn lis you ought 
to do.'' 

<' Indeed I will^ Sir," said Mrs* Kt^; <' I 
always do speak to him when he is rude.'' 

*^ And I will be very good^'' said Henry. 

^< And I will keep hitti out of all knischief^ 
Sir,** said Kitty. 

^* And I will do every thing which Mrs. Kitty 
bids me,'' rgoined Henry. 

^' And I am sure little mastt^. will be good^" 
added. Mrs. Kitty. 

** And so I sui^Mis^ I must give my per- 
misMon," said Mr. Dalbto ; ^' but I trust to you^ 
Kttty^ if he does not behave wdl> that you will 
never ask leAve to take him. out agttm." 

Thus the matter was settled ; mid as soon aa 
dinner was over^ Master Henry took leave of. his 
uncle, and walked off with Mrs» Ktty over the 
fields towards Makem,» it b«llg on that side of 
the country where Mrs. Orcen^t eott^e stood^ 
for Gh«ea was the name of Kitty's nster. 
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Their way lay, first through a Icmg field ; 

*after which they entered upon a little coppice, 

where Henry amused himself in gathering vetches; 

at length they came out into a hop-yard, where 

the people were busy in dresnng the hops. 

At the end of the hop*yard was Mrs. Greenes 
cottage, standing in a garden surrounded by a 
high quick hedge: the cottage was low and 
thatched, and the garden was curiously disposed 
in beds of flowers, straight green walks, and a 
variety of fruit-trees and vegetables. 

Mrs. Green, who expected her ^ter, was 
dressed in her best flowered gown and lawn 
apron; and her two daughters, for she was a 
widow, were also set forth in their best. At 
sight of Henry and Mrs. Eitty, they came out 
at the door, and received them with a hearty 
welcome. 

" And so. Master Milner,^ said Mrs. Green, 
" this is mighty kind of you to come so far to 
•ee us poor folks. Wellj this is a great honour 
indeed, Betsy ,^ she added, speaking to h^ eldest 
daughter, ** for little master to be coming to our 
poor cottage. Come, Master Milner; please. Sir, 
to be deated; you must have the big chair.^ 

Nay, sister,^ said Mrs. Kitty, in a whisper, 
do not be making too much of the child, he 
will grow troublesome upon it, and master will 
blame me.^ 
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It was vain for Mrs. Eitty to expostulate; 
Mn. Green and her daughters continued to 
compliment Master Henry, serving him with the 
first and best at tea, till the young gentleman, 
by d^rees, grew very pert, and began to chatter 
at no small rate, and with no great degree of 
discretion. 

AAer having talked at random for some time, 
whilst the party were assembled round the tea- 
taUe, a large frog appeared sprawling over the 
little narrow, walk which ran from the house door 
to the gate. 

<< Ah,"* said Kit^, ** look at that frightful 
creature ; sister Green, I wonder you don^t clear 
your garden of those frogs ; I would as soon meet 
a thief in the dark as a frog.^ 

Mrs. Green lauded, and said, ^*Oh, they do 
no harm ; why should you be afrud of them ?^ 

Here Master Henry took upon himself to 
show off. << Those creatures do no harm, Mrs. 
Kitty,^ sud the young gentleman ; '* they are of 
the class amphilna ; that is, of the third class ; 
some of that class are, indeed, very mischievous ; 
but frogs never hurt any one.^ 

*^ Amphibia,^ said Mrs. Kitty: ^* what a word 
is that. Master Henry ? how can you use such 
words?'' 

^« It is not English, Mrs. Kitty," said Henry, 
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*< jrou don^ understand it I know, bid I da; it 
means the creatures who liv0 half on land and 
half in water, as fiogs and toads do.^ 

Mrs. Green looked with admiration at hex 
sister, and said, ^^ Dear me, but to hear how he 
talks!'' 

'^ There are i^x classes of living creatures^** 
said Henry, being encoun^ed by Mrs» Green : 
*^ first, those which feed tlieir young ones with 
milk, such as cows, and dogs, and cats, and bats^ 
andrats, and sheep: and then there is the second 
class, aves ; that is, birds ; and the third, amphi-* 
bia ; and the fourth, pisces, fish ; and the fifth, 
iaseots ; and the sixth, vermes or worms; Now, 
Mrs. Green, you must not demise worms ; for 
you know, that when We are full of «in we are ' 
no better than wansi»J* 

** There again,"" said Mrs. Green ; *^ what 
wcM^s are those to c6me out <^ the mouth of 
such a babe ! is not it wonderful P Did you ever 
hear the like of this ?"" 

Mrs. Kitty was pleased that HeUry should be 
able to do himsdif so much credit before Mrs* 
Green; however, she had prudence enough to say» 
** You know, aster, that he does not find out 
these things of his own head, but that it b 
master which teaches him ; and then you know 
it is no woiider if he knows lilore than we do."" 
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** Oh but ! ^ said Mrs. Green, '^ it is a wonder 
bow such a young creature should be able to 
keqp all these things in his head^^andsspeak them 
so properly as he does*^ 

By this time the young gentleman was be- 
come so conc^ted^ that he could not sit still ; and 
so having eaten and drank as much as he could 
coQvauently swallow, he got up, stalked about 
Ae room, and then went out 'into the garden, 
having received an injunction not to go beyond 
the quick hedge. Thus little master being in a 
manner let loose, knew not what to be about 
next, in order to spend his spirits. The first 
thing he did was to pursue Mrs. Green'^s duck^ 
round . the house, caUiag ^mt, *^ Quack, quack> 
qUack,^ as they waddled before him, imtil they 
made their escape throu^ the bottom of the 
hedge into the next field : he then espied an old 
owl hid in a tree ; this, owl was a pet of Mrs. 
Dolly, Mrs. Greenes younger dau|(hter. He was 
of an iron-gray colour, having his eyes covered 
over with a kind of film^ which he had power to 
draw over them wh^i the light of day was too 
strong for him ; for these creatures are foimed 
fpr flying about in the night, and committii^ 
plunder upon their harmless neighbours. 

As S0CN9 as Master Henry observed this owl 
in the tree, he began to call to him, making a 
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low bow and sajing, *^ Your servant, old gentle- 
man ; your wig is well powdered, and your nose 
is exactly fit for a pair of spectacles.^ The owl, 
however, being weU accustomed to the human 
voice, took no manner of notice of Henry; where- 
upon he b^an picking up sods to throw at him, 
which was very cruel sport, as he might have 
severely hurt the poor creature by so doing : 
however, as he did not aim very exactly, the sods 
did not reach the owl ; so, being soon tired of thb 
fhlitless sporty he looked round sigain for some- 
thing to amuse him; and seeing a ladder set 
against the ade of the house, he climbed up it, 
and scramUing along the sloping thatch, he 
reached the veiy highest part of the roof, astride 
which he set himself, and trying to fancy that the 
house was an eleph&nt, he pretended to be urging 
it forward, as if it were actually moving. 

In this manner the evening passed away, and 
Mrs. Kitty preparing to go home, bethought her- 
self of Henry, and sent her nieces to call him* 
And now Master Henry being mounted at the 
top of the house, had the pleasure of hearing 
himself called for, and saw Mrs. Betty and Mrs. 
Dolly running here and there in quest of him; 
nather of them thinking of looking for him 
where he reidly was. This pleased Master Henry 
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mightilj, and he kicked hb elephant, and rode 
away famously in his own conceit. 

Wlien Mrs. Greenes daughters returned to 
the house, they excited such an alarm, that out 
came Mrs. Kitty and Mrs. Green, calling Master 
Henry so loud, that they might be heard a 
quarter of a mile distant. In answer to which 
noise, Henry joined crying, ^' O ! O ! Henry 
Milner, where are you ? Where are you. Sir ? 
Don^t you hear the people call you ?" At the 
sound of his voice, the women all looked up to- 
gether, exclaiming, ^^ O Master Milner ! you 
litde rogue ! how you have frightened us ; and 
how did you get up there ? and how are you to 
get down, you naughty boy? I declare you have 
fnghtened me almost out of my life.^ 

Master Henry, however, did not find much 
trouble in getting down ; and Mrs. Kitty, having 
brushed the bits of dry thatch off from his coat, 
they set off towards home, Mrs. Green and her 
daughters accompanying them part of \he way. 

Mrs. Green proposed that they should return 
by a different path from that by which they had 
come ; and accordingly they turned down a long 
narrow lane, at the end of which was a little brook, 
which they were to crossbyanarrow wooden bridge. 
Master Henry was as rude in the lane as you 
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please, though Mrs. Kitty continued from tune 
to time calling to him to remember himself, and 
to behave himself, saying that she would be sure 
to tell his uncle how unlucky he had been. 

There is, however, a kind of inefficient scold- 
ing which is sure to make the object thereof 
more unruly than before ; and this was precisely 
the kind of scolding which Mrs. Kitty chose to 
adopt on this occasaon ; in consequence of which 
the young gentleman became so very rude, that 
Mrs. Kitty at length grew angry, and attempting 
to catch hold of the naughty boy, he ran down 
the lane, got upon the wooden bridge afore 
mentioned, and stood jumping upon it with ^1 
his might ; on seeing this, Mrs. Green screamed, 
Mrs. Kitty scolded, Mrs. Betty called, and Mm 
Dolly ran forward with all speed ; nevertheless, 
all their eflforts to prevent mischief proved vain. 
The plank broke in the very centre, and Master 
MSner came tumbHng into the brook, bringing 
the bridge down with him. The water was not 
indeed very deep, but there was enough of it to 
wet the fittle boy to his knees as he stood up; 
but as he fell witA the bridge, though not other- 
wise hurt, lie was covered with mud and moisture 
up to his shoulders. 

Mrs. Kitty was now thoroughly vexed and 
frightened; however, she and her nieces soon 
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oontriYed to puU the little boy oat of the water, 
and' pas$^g over die brook as well as they 
eould^ seme of the party made the best of their 
way towards home* 

'Mr. Dalben was walldng in his garden, when 
Mrs. Kitty and her younger niece appeared, 
leading Master Henry between them ; for Mrs. 
€k«en apd her «lder daughter were gone back. 

The whole party were handsomely bedaubed 
with mud, and Mrs. Kitty was looking not a little 
disconcerted, neither was Master Milner alto- 
gether in quite such high spirits as when ex- 
plaining his six classes to Mrs. Gteen and her 
daughters* 

" Why, Kitty,'' said Mr. Dalben, " what is 
the matter ? Where have you all been ? Henry, 
my boy, what can you possibly have been about? 
have you been improving your acquaintance with 
the amphibia f^ 

*0 SirT said Mrs. Kitty, "Master Henry 
would not mind what I said to him ; and he broke 
down the bridge. Sir ; and he has been in the 
brook." 

" Well, well,*" saxd Mr. Dalben, ** you must 
not blame me ; I told you how it would be : but 
make all possible haste now ; get his clothes off 
and his bed warmed, and I will come in a few 
minutes with something for him to drink.'*' 
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All this while Heniy said not a word ; but be- 
ing speedily stripped and put into a warm bed, he 
laj quietly, expecting the arrival of his unde, with 
lliat which was to be taken inwardly, which he 
greatly feared might prove a dose of no agreeable 
nature; but, as I have made my chapter long, I 
shall close it in this place, and give an account in 
my next of Mr. Dalben'^s visit to Henry^s bed* 
side, with sundry other particulars. 
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CHAP. XII. 

Contaifwng a Conversaikm between Mr. Dalben 
and Henry ; wilJi a Visit to the Gardener. 

Me. Dalben soon returned to Henry with some- 
thing for him to drink; it was warm; but, although 
it had a bitter taste, Henry did not refuse to re- 
ceive it, but swallowed it without hesitation ; for 
he was conscious that he had behaved ill and de- 
served punishment. After Henry had taken what 
Mr. Dalben offered to him, Mr. Dalben sat down 
by his bed-side, and entered into disoourse with 
him. 

" Henry," said Mr. Dalben, "you have be- 
haved ill to-day." 

Henry was silent. 

^*^ fie nnoere with me, Henry; am I not right? 
Have not you behaved ill this evening?" repeated 
Mr. Dalben. 

^^ I have, uncle," sud Henry. 

" I expected it would be so," said Mr. Dal- 
ben, ** because, when you set out, you* were very 
eoncrited, very full of yourself, and perfectly 
assured that you should do well. Old as I am, 

F 
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Henry, if I were to go out any day in such a 
state of mind, I should certainly do something 
very ridiculous, or perhaps very wicked, before I 
returned.'^ 

^^ Oh ! uncle,*" said Henry, astonished at this 
remark, ^^ I am sure you could never be either 
wicked or foolish.^ 

^^ Then you do not suppose,"" said Mr. Dal- 
ben, ^' that I am a child of Adam, but perhaps 
some angel come down from heaven ?^ 

" No, uncle,^' said little Henry, " I do not 
think that you are an angel.^ 

" And yet," said Mr. Dalben^ " you think 
that if I were to become conceited, I should not 
do foolish things.'" 

" But, uncle," said Henry, " you would not 
be conceited." 

** Why not ?" said Mr. Dalben: " why should 
not I be proud and conceited as well as you ? 
have not I as much to make me proud as you 
have ? " 

" Yes, uncle," said Henry, " a great deal 
more ; but you are wise, and I am foolish." 

^^'You have not yet found out the reason 
wherefore I am not conceited, Henry," said Mr 
Dalben. ^' It is not because I am really wiser 
than you are ; but because I have been led to 
see, by frequent and repeated experience, that I 
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cannot do well without help from God. I have 
indeed often told you the same thing, and assured 
you, that from day to day, from hour to hour, 
from one minute to another, you cannot oonduct 
yourself properly, unless upheld by Grod; or 
whidi, at your age is the same thing, without 
bang guarded by the watchful care of him who 
stands in the same relation to you as your heavenly 
Father ; namely, your paternal friend : but this 
truth has not yet sunk into your heart; and, 
notwithstanding all that you have heard on this 
subject, you are ever ready to depart from this 
friend, and to set up for behaving well, in your 
own proper strength ; and this, dear boy, is the 
cause of the disgrace into which you fall^ when- 
ever you leave me.'' 

^^ Uncle,'' said Henry, ^^ I will not ask to go 
out without you, another time. Indeed, uncle, I 
am always most happy when I am with you, and 
when I never leave your side. Dear unde, do 
not ^ve me leave," continued the little boy, ^^ to 
go out without you again." So saying, he burst 
into tears, and lifting himself up in bed, he put 
his arms round Mr. Dalben's neck, and soUbed 
aloud. 

" Dear child," swd Mr. Dalben, " I pray 
that you may have been taught, from this day's 
experience, wherein your true happiness consisjts ; 

f2 
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that is, first ia the presence^ the affection, and 
iflstructibn of me your fath^, who for a while 
am to stand in the jdace of your Grod, for the 
paternal authority is from the Lord ; and the 
child who loves, honours, and obeys his earthly 
father, for the sake of his God, will in conse- 
quence, there is no doubt, in after-life, be enabled 
to look up more directly to his heavenly Parent 
for his assistance and help: for, the sacred 
feelingi^of filial piety are, as it were, but the buds 
and blossom of those Christian principles which 
are the foundation of a holy and happy life.^ 

Mr. Dalben then left Henry, havings first 
offered a prayer by the side of his bed : and the 
next day, after the little boy had done his lessons, 
he took him out to walk with him, telling him 
that he was going to show him something which 
he hoped would make plain some part of their 
discourse the day before. 

Mr. Dalben took little Henry into the lane 
of which we have formerly spoken ; and, having 
passed along the well-known path for some way, 
he came to a stile, over which they climbed, and 
^entered into a narrow path, which led them, after 
many turnings and windings, to a small wooden 
door, which formed an opening in a quick hedge, 
which was neatly trimmed, and was considerably 
higher than little Henry Milner. 
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Mr. Dalben pushed this door gently .open» 
and entering through the door-way, was foUowied 
by Uttle Henrys who was surprised to find himself 
in a large piece <^ land laid out as a nursery and 
flower-gaitlett, the ground beini^ divided into small 
beds, each of which was devoted to some parti- 
cular kind of tree or plant A long straight walk 
e5ctended from the door at the entrance to the 
other end of the garden, and was terminated by 
a kind of alcove or wooden building, open in 
frpnt and fiimisbec} with benches. 

*< Ob 1 uncle,'' s|dd Henry, " what a liemutiful 
garden ! I nev^ was here before: who does it 
belong to P'' 

<' I will not say much for die beauty of this 
garden,^ said Mr. Dalben, ^^ because it is too stiff 
and formal. A gurden, in order to look beautifbl, 
should, in some degree, partake of the wildness 
and irregularity of natural scenes; that is, such 
scenes as you saw near the ruins of Jane Crawley'^s 
cottage. But this belongs to a gardener, whose 
busness it is to rear and sell young plants, ;and 
to whom the beauty of it is of little consequence. 
W/e will walk on to the end of this garden, and 
sit down to rest on that seat which you see at a 
distance, and then I will talk to you a little of 
the nature of vegetables, and tell you how .they 
are classed in the same manner y^hicb J have 

r 3 
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adopted in explaining the dasofication cS ani* 
mals.^ 

Mr. Dalben and Henry then walked on to 
the end of the garden, and having seated them- 
selves in the wooden building above mentioned, 
they entered into the following discourse. 

^^ It is said of iSolomon, the wisest man who 
ever lived, Henry," said Mr. Dalben, " that he 
ksfew every herb of the field, ftom the oedar 
which groweth in Lebanon to the hyssop on 
the wall. But I fear, Henry, if you were to be 
exammed, it would be found that you scai^Iy 
are acquainted with one single suligect of the ve» 
getable kingdom." 

** Oh! uncle," said Henry, *• why do you say 
so, unde? I know a great many flowers, and 
tirees, land vegetables; T know cabbages, and 
potatoes, and dandelions, and gilliflowers, and 
snowdrops, and snapdragons, and gooseberries, 
and currants." 

^' Stop, stop, Henry," said Mr. Dalben ; 
*^ not so fast, my boy. You can tell the name9 
of all these and many more, when you see them ; 
but do you understand their different parts, and 
their natures, and their families?" 

Henry looked a little blank upon this, and 
said, *^ Uncle, I don^t imderstand you." 

^^ Why, I only fliean to say, my dear, that 
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]pu at present know no moce of. all the tree^ and. 
flowets which you have seen, than you would 
know of the people in Worcester5 if I were to 
take you to walk in the streets of that city. 
You would know that these people were men 
and women, but you ifould not know their qua- 
lities, whether they were good or bad, or even 
their names or the fiimilies to which they belong. 
But when you have studied the history of the 
vegetable kingdom^ you will be able to discover 
the name and nature of every flower and plant 
you see ; and you will perceive that they are all 
arraniged in order, and distributed in regular 
classes like the living creatures, the six orders 
of which I have described to you. The know* 
ledge of the vegetable kingdom b called botany,*^ 
proceeded Mr. Dalben. << When you are older, 
Henry, if I am spared to you and you to me, 
and all is well, we will study this pleasant sub- 
ject. We win make ourselves first acquainted 
with all the trees and plants round about us; 
and then we will climb the hills, and descend 
into the valliesj and among the woods and wa- 
terfalls, to find out new varieties of these beau- 
tiful works of God* I hope we shall have many 
pleasant walk* together, Henry," continued Mr. 
Dalben, "when we are studying botany; and 
when we meet with a flower which we have not 

jr4 
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seen before^ we shall find new occasicm to praise 
Him who has ddomed these little flowers of the 
fields and vallies with beauties so various^ so 
exquisite, that even. Solomon in all his glory, 
was not arrayed like one of these.*" 

Mr* Dalben then explained to Henry Mil^ 
ner, that ^ery plant consists of seven parts; viz. 
its root, its buds, its trunk, its leaves, its props,. 
its inflorescence, and its fructification. 

'^ You know what roots are, Henry,^ said 
Mr. Dalben. , 

^* O yes, uncle,^ said Henry; " they are the 
long strings which go down into the ground.^ 

<^ All plants,^ said Mr. Dalben, '^ excepting 
sea-weeds, have rools. The roots of some trees 
are said to be larger than the upper en: visible 
parts of them. Buda, or bulbs, are those parts 
of the root which are round, cxr long, aad solid, 
such as you see iii tulips and potatoes*^ 

^^ And onions, uncle,^ said Henry ,^ ^^ are 
not they the same ?^ 

" Yesj my boy," said Mr. Dalben; " aiid 
there . aire many other plants whose bulbs are 
large. But isll plants have buds ,and bulbs, 
thougli not so plainly to be discovered as those 
we have mentioned. Next to the buds or bulbs 
of plants come the stems or stalks. There 
are many kinds of stems or stalkst Some are 
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Strong and finn, and branched like the trunks of 
trees. Some are hollow, like the stems of 
grasses and com ; others bear only flowers with* 
out leaves, and are soft and tender, like the 
primrose; and others aie like that of the 
mushroom.^ 

^ Mushrooms, unde,^ said Heniy, /^are 
mushrooms vegetablee ? ^ 

" Yes, my boy,^ said Mr. Dalben, " but of 
a nature very diflRerent from other vegetables.-— 
The fourth part of a plant, Henry,^ oonUnued 
Mr. Dalben, *' is its leaves. You know what 
leaves are; they are the elegant clothings of 
our woods and forests, being fen* the most part 
of a fine green. Leaves are of endless variety 
with regard to their shape, and to them our 
woodland scenes owe all their shadowy beauties. 
Amongst these the Inrds make their dwelling, 
and they afford to the weary traveller a refresh* 
ing shade from tlie burning rays of the noon- 
day sun. When Adam dwelt in Paradise, he 
bad no other canopy than these to shelter him 
from the gentle dews of evening. And when 
the period of the millennium shall arrive, these 
mil tiffin become the only protection of the 
blessed subjects of our Lord ; for in those glo* 
rious days they shall dwell quietly in the wil-, 
demess, and sleep in the woods. And now;^ my. 
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dear Hdnry,^ continued Mr. Dadben, ^^ I haTe 
pointed out to you the four first parts of a plants 
tdl me how many more remain.^ 
lliree, uncle,"^ said Henry. 
True, my boy ; and these are, the pTops5 
inflore^toences, and fructifications. The prop is 
that leafy appendage which we see to some 
flowers and stems, such as the rose. The thorns 
also and bristles, or hairs, which we see in many 
flowers, aie also called props. Can you point out 
to me any plants which you can recollect as 
having these ?^, 

** Yes, uncle,*" said Henry ; " moss roses 
have hair upon them, and gooseberries have 
thorns.'' 

^* The inflorescence,'' continued Mr. Dalben, 
^' is that beautiful part of a plant which is called 
the flower. These are of all colours aiid all 
shapes, wonderfully various, exquisitely beauti- 
ful, emitting the most delightful odours, and 
wanting nothing but immortaUty to render them 
fit to adorn the mansions of the blessed. But 
the sentence of death has passed on these beau* 
tiful works of Grod; and as they are the most 
lovely and otherwise perfect of his works in 
the natural world, so they are undoubtedly of 
all others the most perishable. — The seventh 
and last part of a plant," continued Mr. Dalben, 
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*^ is the fructification^ winch is that part which 
prciduoes setd and frbit. It is from this part, 
of the flower that persons who study these 
things are enabled to find out the classes of 
plants. Plants are divided vMo twenl^-foiic 
classes. .When you are dlder^ my dear boy^ as 
I before said, I mea» to eicplaiti these dasses to 
you ; but their names are now so difficult, that 
yon could not remember them.^ 

Whilst Mr. Didben was speaking to this ef- 
fect, the owner of the garden appeared* He 
made a bow to Mr. Dalben, whom he knew v^ 
well; and lodcing at Henry, ^^ Is that little 
Master Mifaier ? ^ he said ; ^^ I remember his 
dear papa at the very same age.^ So saying, 
he put Ins hand in his pocket, and presented him 
with a fine summer apple and* two pliims. 
Henry looked at Mr. Dalben for leave to take 
them, and having received the desired pernus- 
sion, he took out his pocket-knife, and di- 
viding the apple, he gave half of it with 
one plum to his uncle. Mr. Dalben did. not 
reject his little present; and as they were now 
sufficiently rested, they followed the .gardener, 
who wished to show Mr. Dalben some beautiful 
flowers which he had in bloom, and some trees 
which he had lately graffed • 

After having looked At these flowers, which 

f6 



W8 THE HISTORY OF 

were esteemed very precious on aoooimt of their 
mrity, Mr. Dalben cast his eyes on a moss 
rose full of buds and fiill-Uown flowers, and 
after having contemplated it for a while, he said 
to the gardener, ^^ After all you have shown us, 
Mr. Baring, I still return to my original opinion^ 
that there is no flower on earth in all respects 
equal to the moss rose.^ 

^' Sir,^ said the gardener, ^* I am much of 
the same opinion as you are. Take the rose for 
colouring, scent, and beauty of shape, I doubt 
whether it has its equal in the world.^ 

*^ You know, Mr. Baring,^ said Mr. Dal* 
ben, ^* that our blessed Saviour compares him* 
sdf in Solomon'^s Song to the rose : ^ I am the 
Bose of Sharon,^ he says. Methinks I have 
eVer loved the rose since I learnt that it has af* 
forded a nmilitude to the perfections of the 
Saviour." 

^^ Sir," said the gardener, " it is wonderful 
how many curious thoughtt/ I have had since the 
time when you first began to talk to me about my 
trade as a gardener, showing me how honour- 
able and distinguished a business it is, inas- 
much as it was the business of the first man when 
in a state of innocence in Paradise. You have 
caused to me think better of my situation ever 
^Qce, and have made me anxious that the chief 
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glory of Eden, namely, the presence of 6od> 
should be found again in my garden.^ 

** And do you recollect, Mr. Baring,^ said 
Mr. Dalben, *^ what I said to you respecting 
that period which is promised when the world 
will again become as a blooming and fertile 
garden?" 

** Ay, Sir," said tlie gardener, <^ I have 
not foigotten it. The time you allude to is, 
when Christ shall r^gn over all the world ; when 
the wicked will be destroyed, and none but the 
holy and beloved of the Lord will be left to 
dwell upon the face of the earth." 

^^ Had man never sinned," said Mr. Dalben, 
*^ the whole earth would have been as one bloom- 
ing and ferule Eden ; and when Satan is bound, 
and the wicked destroyed, then will the wilder- 
ness blossom again as the rose; then will the 
field be joyful, and all that therein is; then 
shall all the trees of the wood rej<nce before the 
Lord. The glory of Lebanon shall come unto 
^tliee, the fir-tree, the pine-tree, and the box- 
tree together, to beautify the place of his sanc- 
tuary." 

*^ O Sir," said the gardener, *^ since it first 
pleased God to put it into your mind to show 
me how I might improve myself, by the many 
emblems which nature supplies in an -extensive 
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g£Drden, I have be^ brought to niake a thousand 
comparisons between die natural and spiritual 
world; and I have set myself to consider what 
may be leairnt from^ trees, and plants, and herbs, 
and have discovered many things which have, I 
trust, proved profitable to me. Why, Sir, it 
appears to me, in Scripture, that both good and 
wicked iieh are often compared to trees ; for the 
Psalmist says, * The godly shall' be like a tree 
planted by the rivers of water, that bringeth 
forth his fruits in his season '* (Psalm i. 3) ; and 
John the Baptist says, * The ax is laid to the 
root of the tree; therefore every tree which 
bringeth not forth good fruit is hewn down dnd 
cast into the fire."* (Matt» vii. 19.) And having 
thus thought. Sir, when I see an unfruitful tree 
in my gEurden, imd am preparing to cut it down, 
it makes me feel many a twinge ia my own 
heart, for I think, if all worthless: trees were to 
be thus cut down, what. Sir, would become of 
me? And then. Sir, when I see a tree growing 
kindly, and bringing forth fruit iii abundance, 
there again is a lesson for me; who am, as it 
were, so worthless and barren.^ 

^^ There id another lesson to be learnt 
from trees, Mr. Baring,^ said Mr. Dalben, 
" whidi, I think, I never pointed out to you, at 
least I am sure I never did to this little man 

2 
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here ; and therefore, if you please to lead on to- 
wards the tre^s yoa graffed last year, I will 
take the occasion to pmnt it out to hkn.^ 

" Ah! Sir,** said the gardener smiling, " I 
think I have some little notion of what you are 
going to say.^ 

The gardener then led the way through a 
long grass walk, bordered on each ^de with par- 
terres of flowers ; and while they went slowly 
forward Mr. Dalben thus spake to Henry : 

** My dear Henry,*** he said, " I have 
spoken to you, times without end, concerning 
the wickedness of man'^s heart, and the neces- 
sity of his becoming a new creature before he is 
admitted into the kingdom of heaven. This 
new nature, which he must receive if he is to be 
saved, is called regeneration, or the new birth, and 
is thus spoken of by our Lord Jesus Christ; 
^ Unless a man is bom again, he cannot enter 
the kingdom of heaven.*^ It is God the Holy 
Spirit who changes man^s heart and makes him a 
new creature; and this change is compared in 
Scripture to the effect produced by the graffing 
of trees.** 

" What is that, uncle?* said Henry. 

" Come on a little farther, young gentle^ 
maK;:^ said the gardener, " and I will try to ex- 
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plain it to you. There^ Sir, do you see before 
you a patch of small trees, some of them being 
loaded with fine apples, and others only bearing 
a few, being too young to supply nourishment 
to much fruit ? It was from one of these trees 
that I just now gathered the apple which I 
gave you. You remarked how sweet and good 
it was, and full of juice. Now, Sir, the time 
was when all those little trees which bear this 
sweet fruit were no other than crabs, producing 
such fruit as you could not eat without setting 
your teeth on edge and making you sick. Now 
one would think that such trees were only good 
to be cut down and burnt; but, instead of de- 
stroying them, we lopped off their upper 
branches, leaving nothing but the stem or trunk, 
and opening a small place at the top of this 
trunk, we inserted a branch of fruit-bearing 
apple, and covering the place over with thick 
clay, we left tlie new branch to grow and incor- 
porate itself with the old stock, and thus the 
barren and^ useless tree became a valuable and 
fruit-bearing plant. And in this manner, my 
young master, as your good uncle laid it out to 
me years ago, our old nature, which is barren 
and full of evil, must be cut down and a new 
nature graffed in, and thus we shall be enabled 
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to produce good and holy woriis acceptable unto 
the Lord.^ The gardener then turned to Mr. 
Dalben, and said, '' My good Sir, I never graff 
an old stixk with a good branch, but this which 
you have toLd me concerning the need of a new 
nature being put into us, conies into my mind.^ 

<^ You cannot have a better thought,^ replied 
Mr. Dalben ; ** only you have failed to tell little 
Henry Milner, what I nevertheless trust you 
have not forgotten yourself; . that this new na> 
ture which must be put into us is the divine one.^ 
Christ is the branch to which we must be united 
if we are to be'saved; for the Lord says, ' He 
that abideth in me and I in him, the same bring* 
eth forth much fruit, for without me ye can do 
nothing.** And this was what my little boy 
experienced last night, for he went out, Mr. 
Baring, yesterday, not doubting his own strength, 
and not depending on help from above ; and he 
was like one of your crab stocks, he produced 
no good, but plainly showed what a poor worth- 
less, helpless thing a little boy is who depends on 
his own strength to do well.^ 

'* Indeed ! ^ said the gardener ; ** but we 
must hope that Master Milner will never again 
trust in his own strength.^ 

Mr. Dalben then took leave of the gardener. 
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who was so kind as ta give Henry two or three 
more apples before they sejparated, andibe littk 
boy took them home to divide them between 
himself, atid his beloved unde. Neither did he 
ferget to put one apart for Mrs. Kitty* 
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CHAP. XIII. 

Giving an Account of Henry Milner during 
hia eighth Year; xioith the Hiitory of ih^ 
green Bag. 

1 HAVE now related to you many events which 
took place in the fife of fitUe Henry Milner, 
when be was between six and seven years of age; 
and I hope that you have been profited by some 
parts of these accounts, and amused by others. 

When Henry entered his eighth year, he 
could read English very well, he knew some* 
thing of the outline of geography, was acquaint- 
ed with the names of the planets, and had some 
notion how they moved round the sun, and how 
many moons attended each planet He had endea- 
voured to draw many plans of the solar system, 
that is, of the sun, with the {danets and their 
moons, on his slate. 

He knew all the pretty stories in the Bible, 
and had learnt many chapters of the New Tes- 
tament by heart. He could repeat most of 
Watts^s Hymns, could do sums in simple addition, 
and had begun to learn to write. He had also 



116 THE HISTORY OF 

obtained a good idea of general grammar; and 
by means of constantly conversing with his 
uncle when walking out^ had acquired a' great 
deal of knowledge, for such a little boy, of plants 
and animals, and other such things as people 
meet with every day in their walks, but often 
pass over disregarded, because they are either 
thinking of nothing at all, or of those kinds of 
subjects which are of no use. 

Mr. Dalben was very well satisfied with what 
little Henry bad learnt ; and he was also rejcnced 
to find that his temper dwly improved, and that 
he did not set up his will, as formerly, against his 
uncle ; neither did he sho# sudi irritation a& he 
had formerly done, when disappointed or vexed 
by any accident. 
^ I promised you, that I would give you aH 
account of a certidn green bag, which Mr. DaU 
ben was so kind as to allow Henry to keep in 
the closet in the parlour. 

This green bag was tlie general repository 
of Henry's treasure ; and one would have thought 
that there could be no fear of its being stolen, 
because the bag, together with all its contents, 
would never have fetched any thing like the value 
of a rilver sixpence. The bag was made of a 
part of an old green baize floor-cloth, put toge- 
ther with infinite labour by Henry himself; and 
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the contents were an extraordinary assemblage of 
nails, string, snail-shells, scraps of paper, sticks, 
old phials, and bits of broken plates, which 
Henry used as ptdlets and painting-stones. 

It happened one day, soon after Henry had 
attained his ninth year, that Mrs. Kitty threaten* 
ing a thorough cleaning of the study, and a gene- 
ral dusting of the books, Mr. Dalben, after seve- 
ral ineflPectual expostulations on the subject, made 
his escape immediately after breakfast, accom- 
panied by Henry, intending to spend the morn- 
ing in the woods, and to dine and drink tea with 
a clergyman who resided in the neighbourhood. 

As soon as Mr. Dalben was clear off the pre- 
mises, Mrs. Kitty began her operations ; being 
aided by Thomas, Sally, and the old woman, 
of whom mention was before made, on occasion of 
Henry ^s being concealed in the cupboard. 

Who shall presume to give an account of the 
clouds of dust which were now excited, and of . 
the violent concussions and agitations which took 
place, whilst Mrs. Kilty and her coadjutants 
turned chmrs, tables, carpets, cushions, rugs, and 
sofas out of the window ? 

Every thing, however, went on successfully, 
till Mrs. Kitty, in an unfortunate moment, cast 
her eyes on Henry ^s green bag which lay in a 
corner of the light closet : and there she be- 
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held a large snail crawling upon the outside of 
the bag, with its shell on its back, and its 
horns erected in a most formidable manner. 

It happened, that Henry had been the day 
before in quest of snail-shells, and, though often 
warned to the contrary, had brought home one 
or two with their inhabitants still alive and well, 
and in high preservation, within them. He had 
not done this with the actual intention of being 
disobedient, but through carelessness, which is 
next in degree, with respect to criminality, to 
intentional disobedience. Let, however, this be 
as it may, the sight of this snail filled Mrs. 
Kitty with almost as much horror as if she had 
seen a serpent coiled up in the comer of the 
closet ; and such was her indignation, that she 
took up the bag with the tongs, and threw it out, 
together with all its inestimable contents, into an 
ash-hole in the yard, muttering as she went 
and returned, ** I wonder master will allow such 
rubbish and vermin to be in the parlours. Mas- 
ter used to be so particular, and would not allow 
a dog even to walk over the carpet ; and now he 
suffers the child to litter the house from top to 
bottom. It is downright impossible to keep 
things clean and wholesome, whilst such doings 
are permitted." 

Notwithstanding the unfortunate circum- 
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stance of the snail being found on the green hag, 
Mrs. Kitty had finished her operaUons, much to 
her own liking, by eight o^clock in the evening, 
when Mr. Dalben and Henry returned. 

The next morning, Henry having done his 
prescribed lessons, and received permission to 
play, went to his usual comer to look for his bag ; 
but no bag was to be found. The little boy, 
never suspecting that his friend Mrs. Kitty would 
be so treacherous as to put away his treasures, 
searched in all his accustomed haunts^ but in vain. 
The bag was not in his bed-room or his little gar- 
den ; for Mr. Dalben had given him a bit of 
ground to dig in and plant radishes ; nor in 
Lion''^ kennel, where he used now and then to put 
it, when his uncle called him to walk, and he 
had not time to run into the house with it ; nor 
in the hollow tree in the garden ; nor under his 
pillow. No— it was not to be found any where; 
and the little boy, full of grief, came to Mr. 
Dalben, to tell him of his distress. 

Mr. Dalben, who was never deaf to Henry's 
complaints, got up from his desk, where he was 
ivriting, to look in his own cupboards, if by 
chance the bag might be found in any of them ; 
but not finding it, he recollected the concus- 
sion which ha^l taken place the day before, and 
suggested the idea, that Mrs. Kitty had perhaps 



120 THE HISTORY OP- 

removed the bag, reoominending it to the little 
boy to make some inquiries of her respecting it. 
At the idea of Mrs. Kitty^s taking away his trea- 
sure, Henry^s indignation rose, and he walked 
out into the kitchen, in a state of high displea- 
sure, and sedng the housekeeper, he said, 
" Where did you put my bag, Mrs. Kitty ? ^ 

*' What bag ?^ said the housekeeper, still go- 
ing on with certain preparations for cooking which 
she had in hand. 

*^ My bag,^ said Henry, swelling with pas- 
sion ; « my green bag." 

" What! your bag of rubbish? ^ returned 
Kitty — ^** have you lost it? " 

*^ Yes," sud Henry, ** and you know where 
itb." 

^^ I am sure it is not worth stealing,^ return- 
ed the housekeeper. 

*^ Then why did you take it? " said the little 
lx)y. 

^^ How do you know I have taken it?" said 
Mrs. Kitty. 

** I know you have," said Henry, " I know 
by your face ; and if you wonH tell me, I will 
complain to my unde, that I will." 

" Do then. Sir," said Mrs. Kitty; " and tell 
him also, that you had live snails and all kind of 
vermin in it," 



By this time Henry was in a violent passioa^ 
and seeing Thomas in the garden, he nin out to 
make his complaints to him. 

Thomas could not help smiling at the vio- 
lent heat and agitation of the child. However, 
he told the little boy, that he had seen Mrs. 
Kitty carry out the bag with the tongs, and 
that he believed she had pul it into the ash* 
hole. 

<' Oh t did she?'' said Henry; *' then I will 
soon have it out.^ Accordingly, he ran to the 
place, brought out the bag, which was covered 
nqth ashes, and presently appeared on the out- 
side of the kitchen window, which was open, it 
being summer-time. With the bag slung over 
his shoulders, his hands and face, and his nan- 
keen coat, being black with ashes, 

<< Oh, oh, Mrs. Kitty,^ said Henry, calling 
through the window; *^ and so I have discovered 
your tricks. I have got my bag in spite of 
you. I have found it; you shan^t have it again.^ 
So saying, he darted through the hall door into 
the study, and laid his bag of treasures, ashes 
and all, on the Turkey carpet at the feet of his 
unde. 

Mr. Dalben had scarcely had time to wonder 
at the extraordinary appearance of Henry, who 
looked not very unlike a little chimney-sweeper, 
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with his bag of soot go his back^ before Mrsc 
Kitty rushed into the parlour in a state of the 
most violent indignation; .at si^t of wfa<M&» Henrjr 
snatched up his bag» mid ran to the other side of 
his. und^^s chair; by the same motion, making 
the dust fly over his unde^s coat and. ^eckdoth, 
and causing the old ^ntleman to cough with 
confflderable violence. 

Mrs. Kitty did not, however, wait till Mr. 
Dalben had recovered his breath, before she gave 
utteranoeto her anger«> >' Sii:,^ shi^ siudy ^^ I 
hope you will (please to punish Master Henry; 
faci it is no use for me to be slaving myself to 
death to keep .your, house dean, if he. is to b^ 
aUowed to, play such pranks. You might as wdl, 
Sir^ have one ^of the sweeps in your house, as 
Master Milner yok die condition he now is. Please, 
^^^ la look at his .coat, and his fkce and hands ; 
did ''y«Ni ever see the like P Did you ever aee any 
one in such a tshocking condition ?** 

Mr. Dalben looked at Kitt;^^ then at Henry, 
bdng unable .to comprehend any thing at all of 
the matter. The excessive anger; of the house- 
keeper, and the extraordinacy. dirtiness of Henry'^s 
appearance, at length, however, set him to laugh ; 
by which he inflamed in no small degRtee the anger 
of Mrs. Kitty; who. thereupon b^an again to 
expostulate. ^^.Gleanibg as 1 was,"" she said. 
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<< all yesterday, I, and Thomas, and Sally, and 
Betty Lea, all day long; aod so mo^ as the 
study looked ; and to tiunk that Master Milner 
should have got down into the aihrhble, to daub 
himself all over, and then oome in here, treading 
the ashes all over your best carpet^^indeedyiSr^ 
it is very provoking."" 

<< Is that true, Henry ?"" said Mr. DaHmL 

" Yes, uncle,^ said Henry ; ** I went in for 
my bag, wluch Mrs. Kitty had put there.** 

Mr« Dalben now began to comprdiend the 
state of the ease, and to have some nottcm of the 
cause of the quarrel between Mrs. Kitty and th^ 
little boy ; and as he doubted not, but that 
Henry 'had been hasty and in^ierlinent, he in* 
sisted on his be^ng the housekeeper's par- 
don. After which, he ddivered him into the 
hands of Thomas, who put him into a tub of 
water; with the help of wMch,, and a suit of- 
clean clothes, he was presently* put into a decent 
plight ; and with the assistance of a broom and* 
duster in the parlour, «dl was again brought int0 
good order; espedally as Sally very kindly 
undertook to wadi the gre^ bagy and to restore 
it to its former respectable condition. '• - 

|n the aftj&raoon of this same di^, whilst 
Henry was still humbled upder the shame of his 
misdemeanour, Mr. Dalben took him out to 

g8 
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walk; and whilst they were . together, they fell 
into the following discourse. 

" Henry,'' said Mr. Dalben, -^Met us talk a 
little about the affair of the grec^ bag. Did yoii 
behave ill in that matter, do you think ? let us 
ooniader the point.^ 

" Uncle," said Henry, " I think Mrs. Kitty 
should not have thrown it among the ashes^." 

^^ And youought not to have brought living 
sniuls into the house," said Mr. Dalben. 

^< I did not intend to do it, uncle," said 
Heni-y ; ^' I did not see that there were snails in 
the shells." 

" Whea we are told to attend to any duty, 
Henry," returned Mr. Dalben, " we must not 
plead carekfisness as an excuse, and I will give 
you this' reason; because carelessness will not be 
received as an excuse at the day of judgment It 
will not do then to say, I have done wrong; 
but it was not because I intended to do wrong, 
but because I was thinking of something else. 
The holy God will not receive this as an excuse; 
and it is always wise, and prudent for us to 
judge ourselves, as we shall be b^r^after judged. 
The ignorance and carelessness of men, and 
women, and children, Henry, is the effect and 
consequence of sin : people are ignorant because 
thfy will not learn, and careless because th^ will 
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ikDi be attentive ; and this is easily .pro ved,. be* 
cause, when sin is overcome by the influences .of 
the Holy Spirit^ men^ and women j and children 
immediately, begin to acquire knowledge, and at 
the same time lose a great deal of that careless- 
ness, which we see in most persons, whose hearts 
are not changed.^ 

" But," said Henry, " was it kind of Mrs. 
Kitty to throw my bag among the ashes ?" 

^^ Was it kind of you, Henry," said Mr. Dal- 
ben, '^ to bring so much dirt into the parlour, 
after Kitty had been at such trouble to dean, it f 
And. so, if you spef^ of unkindness, ,you have 
been quite as unkind as Kitty. And now, Henry, 
I mustpoint out to you another thing, in which 
you have acted wrong this day. Our Xprd 
Jesus Christ, though Grod in human flesh, thought 
it a duty to submit himself to his mother and to 
the man who was called his father ; he lived with 
them, and was subject to them, till he was. thirty 
years of age : thus he gave us the example of a 
proper conduct towards parents and elders ; and 
we find in Scripture, precepts without end to this 
purpose: ^ Children, obey your parents in the 
Lord, for this is right.^ Eph. vi. 1. — * Children j 
obey your parents in all things ; for this is wdil 
pleasing unto the Lord/ 'Col. iii..20. And 
not only ought we to obey and honour our 

c8 
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poredts, but to raqpectall those who «re dder than 
omdvesy in whatever funk or mtuation inlife 
they may lie ; and to those who have taken care 
of U8^ in oui^ infancy we owe an especial regard. 
On this account^ Henxy, you acted particu* 
larly ill this morning, in showing so much dis* 
reqiect for Kitty ; and I hope,, my boy, when 
you return^ that you- will go to hier with all your 
heart, and express^ your, sorrow^ and beg her to 
loYe you as she used to do«^^ 

Durii^ the remainder of - Ae' walk little 
Heniy looked very serious ; but I have reason 
to believe, that, at that time, the Holy Spirit of 
God was dealing with his heart ; finr, as soon as 
he got hcxoe, he ran to hb cupboard, brought 
out his green bag, which Sally had washed, and 
in which he had again put all his little treasure ; 
and carrying it into the kitdien^ where Mrs. Kitty 
was at work, he laid it at her feet, and bursting 
into tears, he soidf ^^ There, Mrs. Kitty, take 
Aiy bag, and do what you pleaise with it; only 
forjB^ve me for all my naughtiness, and love me 
as you used to do.^ 

* Mrs. Kitty was quite overcome with this 
generous conduct of the little boy. She threw 
down her work,; put her arms round his neck, 
and kissed him manjr fimes,*whi]st the tears ran 
down her cheeks. 
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*^ Take your bag again, dear Master MUner,^ 
she said : ** I am very scnry that I was so angry 
with you this morning: I never will put away 
your poor treasurj^^ again ; . no, jiever as long as I 
live.** So saying she took up the bag, put it 
again into Jlenry^s hand, and he :heard ber say, 
whilst running out of the kitchen, << He is just 
like his dear father, Sally, just such anoth^; 
the Lord Almighty bless him 1 ^ 

And thus I conclude the history of die green 
bag^ in a mann» which^ I diink, will be agree- 
able to all little boys who love God. 
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CHAP. XIV. 

Caniainmg thi^ History of the white Ral^U. 

'.' ■ ■ • 

Om day, not long, afiier the events above re^ 
lated, Mr. Dalben took Henry to walk towards 
Malvern; • 

Henfy was noiW able to take nrach longer 
walks than he formerly did, without bdmg' tired; 
and the pleasant discourse which Mr. Dalben 
used ta hold with him when they walked out^ 
rendered these periods of exercise the happiest 
moments of his life. 

As the direction of their walk was this day 
towards Malvern, the hills were before them: 
oontinuaUy; and these fine objects^ which,, 
though not new^ were ever charming to Mr. 
Dalben, suggested the sul^ect of dieir discourse.. 

<< My . dear boy,^ said Mr. Dalben, .^* look 
at those lovely mountains before us, with their 
shadowy vallies and sunny heights, adorned as 
they are here and there with groves of trees, 
which form so fidr a contrast with the thymy 
downs .which cover the upper parts of the- 
hiUs« I never look upon these heights^ tbougk 
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accustpmed to see them every day, without 
thinkiDg of that glorious period of the earth 
when * the mountmn of the house of the Lord 
shi^l be established in the top of the mountains, 
and it shall be exalted above the hills, and 
people shall flow unto it ; and many nations shall 
come and say. Come and let us go up to the 
mountain of the Lord, and to the house of the 
God of Jacob, and he will teach us of his ways,, 
and we will walk in his paths; for the. Lord 
shall got forth of Zion, and the word of the Lord 
from Jerusalem/ ^ Micah, iv. 1, S. 

" I know. Sir,'' replied Henry, " when that 
time will be-i— it will be the time of the millen- 
nium ; that happy Ume when the Shepherd 
King will reign over all the earth.'' 

" You never learnt any history, Henry," 
said Mr. Dalben ; ^^ but I mean very soon, the 
Lord permitting, to put some books into your 
hands on these subjects ; but, before we be^ to 
read, I will teach you the outline of history,, 
which is very plain and simple, and may be 
taught in a very few words. 

^^ The world is now nearly 6000 years old* 
Adam was the first man, and his children multi-^ 
plied and peopled the whole earth in about 1600 
years; but, during that time^ they became so 
corrupt, that God sent, a flood of water to de- 

g6 
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gtroy all flesh, excepting aght persons^ viz. Noah 
and his three sons, Shem, Haib, and Japbeih, 
with their wives: these were saved in an ark, 
which floated upon the water durmg the flood. 

*< A&fir the flood, the earth was again 
peopled by the descendants of Noiih ; who^ in tliiE^ 
course of some centuries, spread themselves out 
mto all the oountiies of the world ; made them- 
selves cities, and chose unto themselves kings and 
rulers ; and most of them also made unto them- 
selves gods of wood and of stone, and placed 
these images in temples, offering up to them 
prayers and sacrifice, and burnt incense. 

<^ Now, amongst these nations and rulers of 
the earth,^ continued Mr. Dalben, t* four wete 
appointed to rule succesavely over the rest, and 
the power and eminence of these kingdoms were 
foretold in prophecy. The first of these king- 
doms was the Babylonian, or Assyrian ; the se- 
cond, the Peruan ; the thii^d, the Grecian ; and 
the fourth, the Roman: and all these were to 
reign and flourish a while, and finally to pass 
away; and in their plac^ was to arise a fifth 
kingdom, which was to destroy all these, and to 

obtain the dominion of the whole earth. 

« 

*< This last is the kingdom of Christ ; and in- 
asmuch as the first, second, and third kingdoms 
are gone, and the fourth is gradually losing itS: 
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fcmetj we may nowb^n to look for t%e'fift)i 
gfraat mmiarcliy, or kingdom of CMst upon 
earth; and we' ought to endeavour 10 fit our* 
idves for thk kuigcbm, by leaving 'die laflfaAftis, 
and foi'Saking the modes of thinkiiHg, and the 
irftyB and castoms which have hitherto prevailed 
ainc^g the great nations a£ the earth^ whkh are 
now pasdng away. 

<< In England, it is true, we have learnt 
the folly and sin of worshipping idols: we do 
not now bow down to stocks and stones, nor ad* 
dress our prayers to vile images, which neithek* 
can see, nor hear, nor walk ; but we retain many 
customs and ways of thinking which were pre- 
valent amongst the wicked nations of the earth ; 
and we love many things^ which the Lord abhors. 

*< You have no acquuntanoe amongst other 
little boys, Henry ; but if I were obliged to 
send you to school, you would find that your 
companions would try to persuade you that 
many things are good, and right, and honour*^ 
able, which the Bible teaches us we are not to 
do ; and you would soon find out that these little 
boys must be entirely changed before they would 
be fit to play on the high hills of the millen* 
nium.^ 

*^ But, unde, what would these litde boys 
teach me?^ 

a6 
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<< Why, -my dear Henry,^ said ]ifr.'Oidbeii>. 
/< they would tdl you that it is better to be rich 
than to beholy ; akid that it is bett^ to be:deTer 
than to be good. Th^ will also show you in their 
books^ that those kings and generals who ha^e 
loved fighting and cruelty are called glorious and 
great; and that those persons are much admired 
and esteemed in the world who have lived in 
gaudy palaces and worn rich garments. These 
little boys also make it their pleasure and sport 
to hurt little animals; and are anxious to gifow 
up, in order that they may carry a gun, or pur- 
sue a poor hare or fox on horseback. Amongst 
.these boys also there is much envy and ambition; 
every one is desirous to.be greater, wiser,. richer, 
and handsomer than hia nrighbour; and they 
speak boastingLy of what they will do when they 
become men, and how many of the good things 
of this, world they will enjoy »^ 

*' But, uncle,^ said Henry,. ** if people were 
to talk to these little boys, and tell them that 
the kingdom of our Lord is coming.; and that, 
if we wish to belong, to that kingdom, we must 
have other thoughts, perhaps . they would be 
diflferent.'' 

'* I hope,^ said Mr. Dalben, ^^ that the time 
:»rill soon opme, my dear Henxy,, when parents 
and tutors wiU give their little boys more simple 
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mi holy, instruclicm than they now do; but I 
cNsly tell you these things in order that you may 
not be surprised^ when you go from me, to find 
that very few people are aware how soon the 
fashions of this world will pass away, and how 
soon the time mil come when those things which 
men have hitherto called great, and fine, and 
noble, and grand, will be quite despised and 
forgotten." 

By thia time Henry and Mr. Dalben were 
arrived at a rabbit-warren, which at that time 
extended itself at the foot of the hills ; and they 
saw many rabbits running acrosi^ their way. 

*^0 uncle! unelef" said Henry,. /^ there is 
a rabbit, and there is another, and another ; see 
how they run 1 what numbers there are ! ^ 

" Of what clasa of animals are rabbits, 
Henry ?" said Mr. Dalben; ^^ are they of the 
class amphibia ? " 

^^ Oh! unde, do n<^ talk of amphibia," said 
Henry; ^^I da not love those creatures ; I never 
much admired them ; but I have liked them less 
$ince I fell into the brook, as I waa coming from 
Mrs. Green's^" 

'^ But if you were silly then, Henry," said 
Mr. Dalben, ^* the poor amphibia were not to. 
blame." 

>' No, unde," said Henry^ '^ but. rabbits are 
not amphiUa." 
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" ' How do you know ? ^ ask^ Mf . I^lben. 

*^ Because th^ live m dry ' places,^ said 
Henry, *< and they have not naked bddies, but 
are covered with soft fur.^ : 

" Then, perhaps,^ sud Mr. Dalben, ^ they 
are of ^ same dass with dAterpiHars, because 
sbme'caterpillani are 'coveried with hair.^ 

" Oh ! uncle,^ sud Henry, " why, they are 
quite different sorts o£ creatures.^ ' 

Well, then, what are they, Henry ?** 
I do not know whether they feed thieir 
young ones with milk ; but I think they are of 
the first dass,^ returned the little boy. 

^< You are at length right,^ said Mr. Dalben; 
'^^ rabbits are of the first class of animals. It is 
said that they originally came from Spam, al- 
though there are now such numbers in Eng- 
land. These little creatures Bye far beneath the 
ground, in holes which they make with great 
cate ; making beds for their young ones, which 
they cover with soft fur, plucked from thrir 
own breasts: they multiply so very fast, that if 
they were not sometimes killed, they would be- 
come quite a nuisance, and destroy all the green 
herbs of the field ; but surely, Henry, we should 
rather lament the Necessity of hurting them than 
take a pleasure in it ; and I think that a humane 
and pious man would rather leave these unpleasant 
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offices to those whose business it is, and who are 
dbliged to do this, or something perfiaps to the 
same purpose, to get their bread, than make it 
his pleasure to perform these offices. I hope, my 
dear boy, when you become a man, you will 
never seek amusement in any thing by which the 
smallest creature may be pained. — And now let us 
again return to a view of Chiist^s kingdom upon 
earth. We are told, tliat when that happy period 
shall come to pass, even the ravenous beasts 
will lose their fierceness; and neither man nor 
beast shall hurt or destroy in all the holy moun- 
tain of the Lord.^ 

Whilst Mr. Dalben was still speaking, they 
heard a gun go off, and saw a gentleman walking 
across a remote part of the warren. 

^* There, uncle,^ said Henry, reddening with 
indignation, ** do you hear that ? I donH love 
that man, whoever he is.^ 

*^ Do not speak in tbat way, my boy,^ re- 
turned Mr. Dalben. << I have brought you up 
in a dislike to these cruel sports, and I have given 
you my reasons why they ought to be avoided ; 
but let us beware of condemning others who are 
not of our way of thinking ; let us leave it to 
iSod' to judge his creatures, Henry.* 

Mr. Dalben then walked on to a little cottage, 
which was in the centre of the warren, where 
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he had some business; and as they were re* 
turning, they saw a young white rabbit lying 
at the mouth of a hole. Henry went up to it ; 
it attempted to rise^ in order to run away^ 
but fell agiun, its leg having been broken ; per- 
haps by a shot from the same gun which they 
had heard a little time before ; though how it 
had escaped the observation of the sportsman 
could not easily be ascertidned. 

" Oh I uncle,^ said Henry, " its leg is broken, 
isuid it will die of hunger. Let me take it home, 
and nurse it, and feed it ; pray do, unde-r-I am 
very sorry for it — pray do.'' And the little boy 
burst into tears. 

After looking a moment at the rabbit, and 
seeing that it was not so much injured but that 
it might be recovered, Mr. Dalben ^ve his con- 
sent ; and Henry, full of joy, ran back to the 
cottage to borrow a basket. 

Henry soon returned with a basket^ at the 
bottom of which the cottager had lidd a little 
straw, and Mr., Dalben took up the poor little 
frightened creature and Imd it gently in the 
basket, and thus it was carried to Mr. DalbenV 
house. When arrived there, Thomas.bound up 
its leg, and assisted Henry to establish it in an 
empty chieken-pen which stood in the yard. 
After which he directed Henry what fopd to 
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bring it, for the rabbit was to be Henry^s, and 
he was to have the sole charge of it 

And nowy having settled the little white rabbit 
in his new abode, where it was secure from dogs 
and. guns, I shall finish my chapter; which, I 
hope, has afforded you as much pleasure as those 
which have gone before. 
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CHAP. XV. 

CotUaining' several Particulars which have^vot 
been befbre related; with a serious Conversa^ 
Hon between Mr. DaXben and Henry, 

F OK some days after Henry had brought his 
little white rabbit home, he took the greatest 
pleasure in attending upon it, and had the satis- 
faction of seeing its wound get better, and its 
spirits recovered : it no longer expressed terror 
when the little boy came to feed it; but, on the 
contrary, would eat out of his hand, and seem 
almost inclined to play with him. 

Heiiry thought he should never be tired of his 
rabbit, and should never forget it ; but Mr. Dal- 
ben knew Henry better than the little boy did 
himself; smd therefore he made it his frequent cus* 
tom to say to him, when he came in to his meals, 
" Henry, have you remembered your rabbit?'' 
He also gave a private order to Thomas to look 
to the poor creature, and see that it did not want 
any thing necessary to its comfort. It happened 
that, one day, Henry having seen a boy on Mal- 
vern Hill playing with a paper kite, he conceived 
a very strong desire to possess one, and having 



HENRY MILNBR. 139 

made known his wiahto.his unde, Mr. Dalbcs 
was so kind as to smd for some paper.aiid strings 
and other artides, necessary for making a kite; 
and Thomas, who was very handy in these 
matters, was aHowed to help, the 'little boy lo 
make it 

When Henry got his kite he was so very' 
much pleased with it^ that I believe, had he had 
his own way, he would have played inth it jRrcHn 
morning tin Qigbt ; but as it was, hewentto.it 
at eVeiy moment which he ooold- snatch from his 
kssoBs, for sevend daju soccessivdiy; and I have 
no doubt but that, as he thought of it all day, 
he in like manner dreamt of it at night. 

Mr. Dalben more than once reasoned with 
him on the subject, speaking to him to thiseffect: 
*' Henry,* he sttd, << I wish I could see more 
modemticm in you. There is no harm in having 
a kite^ and cauaing it to fly m the mr over all our 
heads at proper times of ihe day, and when other 
duties are perf(»rmed ; but paper kites and balls 
of stiing are foolish thii^ to think of from 
morning till night, and from night to morning, 
fieware, Henry, lest this siUy fanc^ does not 
bring you to sin, by throwing you off your guard, 
and leading you from your God. It is always 
ihngerous, my boy, to allow ourselves to be led 
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away by any kind of pursuit which has not the 
glory of Grod for its end and object.^ 

Henry heard Mr. Dalben, and understood 
the tendency of what he said ; but I am sorry to 
say^ that when he got out again to his paper 
kite^ the remembrance of his uncle^s words flew 
away Uke the kite in the air, and there was no 
string to draw them back by. 

It happened oqe mbrniag, when this rage 
for flying kites was at its highest, Mr. Dalben 
said, as they were siting down to breakfast^ 
^^ Henry, have you remembered the rabbit this 
morning?^ 

'^ Oh, no f uncle,^ said Henry, blushing ; '^ I 
have quite forgotten it.^^ 

** Well," said Mr. Dalben, *' go immediately 
after break&st ; do hot neglect it^ I charge you." 

At dinner, when Henry appeared, again, Mp. 
Dalben made the same inquiry. Henry blushed,, 
and hung down his head. 

" You are greatly to blame, Henry," said 
Mr. Dalben. " You would have done better ta 
have destroyed the little creature at once when 
you found it in the warren, than to. keep it to 
perish with hunger in this place.* Go,, careless 
boy, feed your poor rabbit now;, and, in order 
Akt you may be able to feel for the poor, little 
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animal another time, I shall deprive you this day 
of your own ^linner.^ 

The teMis came into Henry^s eyes, but he 
walked out of the room without speaking. 

I have, no doubt but that Mr* Datben felt 
very uneasy as jie sat at dinner without his young 
companion; but he thought it better to use a little 
self-denial than to allow his adopted son to com- 
mit sin. 

Henry did not return to his uucle till tea- 
time. When he had fed his rabbit he went, into 
the garden, and walked about in the most retired 
parts of it, crying very bitterly, and thinking how 
cruel he had' been to his poor little lame rabbit 
I am also happy to say, tliat he humbled himself 
before God for this sin, and prayed earnestly for 
a better heart; neither did he touch his kite 
during the whole evening. 

At tea-time Mr. Dalben sent for him. Mr. 
Dalben^s tea-table was set in the bow-window^ 
where the old gentleman used to love to sit in an 
evening to contemplate the beautiful hills which 
were seen towering above the trees of his garden. 

Henry instantly obeyed his uncIe^s summons $ 
and, as soon as he entered Ihe parlour, ran up to 
him and begged his forgiveness. Mr, Dalben 
saw with pleasure that he had been crying ; and 
hoping that he would not easily again fall into, a 
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fault af the same kind, intited him ta partake 

the refreshment of tea and bread and butter, of 

which the poor little Boy stood much in need. 

When Henry was somewhat recruited, and had 

finished his meal, Mr. Dalben, putting out his 

hand to him, and drawing him up to his knees^ 

said^ <« My dear little boy, I have corrected you 

to*day with some severity, but it was for your good. 

I wish you, my boy, to be not only a holy man, 

but also a holy child. If we are to be partakers 

of the glories of Christ'^ kingdom on earth, we 

must be fitted fi:>r it now : we must, in this pre* 

sent state of being, be oonverted*to our God ;> we 

must be now in kind, thou^ perhiqis not in 

d^;ree, itfhat we shall be then. If, therefore, we 

are wise, we oug^t to study the characters of 

thosie who 'will form the subjects of ourLord''s 

kingdom at that time i and we can best ascertain 

what these wyi be by studying the character of 

our Lord when on earthy and setting this before 

us as a pattern of Ufe. 

^'^ 1 am sorry to say, that ia the ordinary places 
of ^ edttcatixxi appointed for littie boys, other pat* 
terns are too often set bef<»e them, and books are 
placed in tbdr hands in whidi those are {(raised 
who not only delighted in those fodish sports by 
which they tannented litde animals, but fre- 
quedtlyspeat ^tseir whole lives in disturbing the 
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peace of their fc^ldw-crentures, wi spreading 
war and bloodshed in every direttaon. But 
these charactars^ Henry, have had their day, 
and their glory . is pasdiig away : and I hope 
the time is coming when little children will be 
taught tliat it is better to be holy, harmless, and 
undefiled, like the ^oa of God when on earth, 
than to be great, and rich, add daring,.and power- 
ful. It is (^consideration, my dear Henry ,^ 
continued Mi^tDalben, ^< which induces me to take 
such pains (with the divine hdp) to render you 
tender and eompassionate towards other creatures, 
and feady to give up your own. pleasures and 
sausfaptions for their sakes ; and, it was for this 
reason that I felt sorry to see you indulging 
yourself with so little rnddemtion in llie pleasure 
of flying your kite, and at iJie same time neglect- 
ing your UtUe rabbit. I wish you to acquire that 
very rate quality of being steady and peisevettng 
when you do ^n act of kindness ; and when you 
have be^n to serve any poor creature, to carry 
on your Idndiiess as lohg as that creirture re- 
quires it, though it be to your own cost and 
damage. 'Ah, Henry, my boy 1 if our heavenly 
Father were as fickle and changeable in his works 
of love as we are with respect, fo our felUrsi^'^ 
crealurea» what would be our case ? how cobU 
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we be supported ? or how should we ever enjoy 
one moment^s peace or confidence ?*" 

Mr. Dalben then spoke to Henry, in language 
as plain as be could devise, of the unchangeable 
nature of God. " The Almighty God, Hwiry,'' 
said Mr. Dalben, <^ is bcapable of changing or 
altering his opinions, as we are. For it is written, 
^ As the heavens are higher than the earth, so 
are my ways higher than your ways, and my 
thoughts than your thoughts.^ Isaiah, Iv. 9. 

^^ I remember the time, my dear boy, when 
you loved to play all day with little Ints of deal 
brought from the carpenter^s shop, and you knew 
no greater pleasure at that period. - After that 
your chief delight was to drag a little wooden 
cart about the garden full of stones and earth. 
You then became fond of snul-shells, as Mrs. 
Kitty can witness, and filled every comer of the 
house with them. Aflterwards the poor rabbit had 
his turn, and then the paper kite ; and in mea- 
sure, as you took up one favourite, you dropped 
and forgot the others. But now think, my dear 
Henry, if^ the Almighty Grod were like you, how 
could the worlds and all the creatures which are 
therein be supported? and how could poor, sinful, 
silly, little children, be kept from sin^ and brought 
on step by step, from grace- to grace, till they 

4 
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are fit for glory? It is a great oomfort^ my 
dear boy, for us poor creati|res to know that 
we have a Friend who never dianges.^ 

Mr. Dalbeii then repeated this beautiful 
verse: 

*< Haric, my soul, kc." 
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CHAP. XVI. 

Caniaininff an Account of tJie litUe Community 
catted Bees; with a serums Lesson, which Mr, 
Dalben drew from thAr Example. 

It happened one day, that Mr. Dalben having 
some business at the mill above mentioned, he 
breakfasted early, and allowing Henry to accom- 
pany him, walked down to the river. It was a 
cool evening fbr the time of year, which was the 
heat of summer, the sun being for the most part 
under clouds, and a late shower having settled 
the dust and refreshed the trees and herbs. When 
they arrived at the mill, Mr. Dalben having 
speedily finished his business, and wishing to 
proceed a little way up the river, in order to 
administer some relief to an old man, who was 
lying nek in a cottage situated about a mile and 
a half or two miles above, in a wood which is there- 
abouts, asked Henry if he could promise him 
to sdt quite still if he took him with him in a 
boat, as the miller was so kind as to offer him 
one for the occasion, and a man to manage 
it. Henry promised very fairly, and accordingly 
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followed his uncle and the man, across a field at 
die back of the mill, where they found a little 
boat moored under the deep shade of certain lofty 
willow-trees, whose roots were bathed by the 
stream. The man presently unfastened this boat, 
and getting in himself, directed Mr. Balben and 
Henry to step in after him. Mr. Dalben ac- 
cordingly was going to lift Henry into the boat ; 
but the little boy, hearing the roar of an ad* 
jacent weir, and that q£ the mill-wheel not far 
off, began to utter loud shrieks and to draw 
back, saying, ^^Oh! unde, uncle, I shall be 
drowned, I am sure that I shall be drowned.^ 

Mr. Dalben was angiy, and said, ^< Henry, 
cannot you trust in me ? have I ever brought you 
into danger yet ? If it was a little boy Uke your- 
self, who wished to tempt you into a boat, you 
would do well to draw back and be afraid ; but 
when it is your friend and father who is leading 
and directing you, you are proving want of con- 
fidence and respect, by seeming to be afraid*"' 
Henry was ashamed, and ceasing to cry, he 
allowed Mr. Dalben to lift him into the boat, 
where placing him on a seat right before him, 
and directing him to at quite stiU, and not to 
move if the boat rocked a little, Mr. Dalben' 
placed hknself at the helm, and the boatman 
began to shove off from the shore. In a few: 

hS 
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aimitef ihef were cone o«it ficm under the' 
abade of the trees, and were crofinng into the 
nMaa steam ai the head of the weir, whoie 
noise bad terrified Henry so greatly.: orer this 
weir the water waa rushing with considerable 
ifiolence, fbaming and dashing down beneath 
them into the lower part of the river. Henry 
heffBOi agnn to evidence &ar, and to move about; 
oa which Mr. Dalben spoke to him with some 
haixshness: whereupon the little boy settled 
himself again oa his seat, and remained trem- 
bling, till the boat entered into sipooth water 
betweoi two shcNres, scattered ov^ wkh beautiful 
trees and budiy underwood. The roar of the 
weir, as also the rush of the mill-wheel, were 
now heard less distinctly, and the water resem- 
bled a'poissbed mirror. 

Henry recbv^ering himself, began to try to 
laugh off hie late fears. ^' Unde,^ he said, << this 
ia very pleasant I am not the least afraid now ; 
indeed, I was not much afraid before, only that 
weir made sudh a noise. I could not hear any 
thing that was said.^ 

^^ You were not desired to hear what was said,^ 
ratiimed Mr. Dalben f ^you were only required 
tursit still; but we want no excuses, Henry: you 
haive behaved like a veiy silly boy; and it is 
betler for you to be sensible of your folly diali 
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to pretend to make eai^iiiies whidi noliDdj be^ 
Bevee." 

Hairy Idoehed aid hdd down his head. 
'< And now, Henry,^ said Mr. Dalben^ *< I am 
going to speak to yon upon a subject which evcsry 
litde boy should understand; the subject cm whidi 
I am speaking is courage : do you know what 
courage is, Henry?^ asked Mr. Dalben. 

^^ Yes, uncle ; courage is not being afraid.^ 

** I do not think that explanation will quite 
do^^ siud Mr« Dalben^ <* because then a poor idiot, 
whom I once knew, who never could be taiq^t 
that fire would burn or water drown, and who 
laughed heartily at a violent storm of thunder 
and lightning, nught be called the most ocai- 
rageous person in the world : because he would 
take a lighted stick and dance about his mother^ 
Iiouse with it in his hand, and would jump about 
on the brink of a deep well, do you think this 
person^ deserved to be called courageous P^^ 

^^ No, uncle,^ sud Henry. 

*^ Well then,^ said Mr. Dalben, *' we must 
have some other explanation of true courage than 
that of not being irfraid: there are occasions, 
Henry, when the bravest man is, and ought to be, 
airaid. Buttm^ooutageconsistsintwothhgs; the 
first of which is, not beii^ afraid where no dai^;er 
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is; and the second is, thehaving such self-command 
as shall enable a person to do what is right and 
proper in cases of real difficulty and distress.^ 

' " But, uncle,'' said Henry, ** little boys don'^t 
always know when there is real danger, and when 
there is no danger. You know, uncle, that 
children are very ignorant, and have not tried so 
many things as grown people.'' 

** And therefore," returned Mr, Dalben, " be- 
cause children are ignorant, kind parents have 
been given to them, and they are early taught to 
trust these parents, and they may be sure, that, 
unless they are very odd sort of. parents, they 
will not lead them into danger ; therefore it is a 
mark of want of confidence, and of a blameable 
d^ree of cowardice, when a child refuses to fed- 
low a kind father who calls him to attend him, 
whiitsoever he may suppose the danger be Which 
he is required to encounter : the fault you were 
guilty of to-day was want of confidence in me ; 
which, after all you know of me, indicated a 
blameable degree of timidity." 

** Uncle," said Henry, ** I am very sorry ; 
and if I might get up, I would come and beg 
your pardon." 

" WeU, my dear boy," said Mr. Dalben, 
^^we have said enough on this subject for the 
present, and all is made up; and now let us enjoy 
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the prospect. Observe how gently the bdat glides 
^ong the stream, whilst the scene changes every 
moment ; what a variety of beautiful trees and 
bushes present themselves one after another to 
our view, and how quiet and retired these scenes 

" Oh f uncle,'* said Henry, ** the river is 
wider just before us, it looks like a large pool or 
lake^ and what a deep shade the trees cast 
upon it !^ 

*^ Of what do thesebeautifiil prospects lead you 
to think, my dear boyp^ asked Mr. Dalben. 

^^ Of the times of the millennium, unde,^ said 
Henry, <' when streams shall break forth in the 
deserts. And now, unde) I see between those 
trees a high bank at a little distance, nearly 
covered with woods, excepting just at the very 
top, and there is a green field at the very top, 
and a white horse feeding in that field: how 
beautiful that horse looks ! how quietly it seems 
to feed ! it reminds me of the picture you used 
to show me when I was a little boy, the picture 
of the horse feeding whilst the lk)n lay by his 
•side. Why, uncle, every thing I s^ here re- 
minds me of some pleasant thing you have tau^t 
me about Christ's kingdom upon earth.** 

^^ How pleasant it is,** said Mr. Dalben, ^' to 
have such a happy time as that to look forward 

H 4 
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t0, mjboy. Some litUe boyi are 80 unforiiioate 
M Aev^ U^|ia¥9 heaid of the gUnry of Cfariat's 
hmgiqm PKKwrik^ wd «U€h have not half die 
plMMWe in looking upon boautiful socnoi as you 

By this time they were oome in sight of a 
larga hollow <»ak4i^ growing iqpon the edge of 
the wal^r^ ^f Oh I rnade,'^ said Heniy, ^^ what a 
curitmatreal I sbmld hke to go on shore and 
see that tree.^ 

^< WeU^ SiF»" svd the man who rowed the 
boat, << if your unde has no olgectiQn» we will 
draw up to the bank, and you shall get out and 
see Ihattree.^ 

Acooirdingly the boat wa^ turned to the shore, 
and they all got out The tree was quite hdlow, 
and the ia«de of the trunk decayed, although the 
branohei were flourishing and looked green and 
iresh. *<Oh! unde,^ said Hc^iry^ putting his 
hem) thitiugh a hole in tlie nde of the trunk, 
^^ what a large plaoe there is in the inside ! I should 
^ike to get in-'' 

" No, Henry," said Mr. Dalben, " you must 
not get in, because you-would probably be ooveied 
with duat $9d mould ; but you may, if you please, 
put your head thvougfa the hole on the sida of 
the fjree^ and look in*"^ 

Ibnry avafled himself of his uoele^s permis- 
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ttOB, alid looking up towitrds the head of the 
tree he suddenlj drew back exckiming^ '^Ofa ! 
unde, I see aome frightful black things hakiging 
by thrir ckivrs upon the sides and tops of the 
hoUow.^ 

Mr. Dalbeift smiled, and said, ^^ I soppose you 
are now glad, Henry, that you followed my advice, 
and did not get your whole body into the tree. 
But do you know what those creatures are whidi 
have caused you so much fear?^^ 

^^ I reckon,^ said the miller'^s man, ^^that 
what little master has seen are the bats, which 
often hide themselves in the trunks of hollow 
trees. About dusk I have seen many of these 
ereatures flying about this place.**^ 

*^ Bats I ^ repeated Henry, peeping again into 
the tree; *^ I never saw a bat very near, though I 
have seen them in the dusk flying about, and 
flapping their wings against every thing which 
came in their way, as if they could not see before 
them-'' 

*^ Don^t disturb them, master,^ said the man, 
^< otherwise they will, perhaps, come out of their 
hole now, and flap themselves in your face ; and 
I am thinking that you would be running into 
the water to get free of them.*^ 

^^ You have not much opinion of Menry^s 
courage, my friend,^ said Mr. Dalben. 

h5 
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The man smiled, and Henry looked a little 
aduimed ; however, Mr. Dalben bade the little 
boy leave the tree ; and taking him by the hand, 
he put him again into the boat, as they had not 
yet reached the spot to which they were bound. 

" Uncfe," said Henry, '* what are bats ? Are 
they birds or beasts?^ 

^^ They are something between both,^ rephed 
Mr. Dalben ; '^ but they are of the first class ; 
there are twenty-five different sorts of these 
animals in various parts of the world ; four of 
which are found in England. 

^^ In the East Indies,^ continued Mr. Dalben, 
^ and the west c^ Africa, there is a kind of this 
creature named the Vampire Bat, so called be- 
cause it is said to suck blood ; it is a very ugly 
creature ; the length of its body is about eight 
inches, the extent of the wings about three feet, 
and each wing is provided with a strong claw, by 
which it hangs to the branches of trees. Some of 
these creatures grow to an enormous size. It 
the East Indies bats are found living in the roofs 
of inhabited houses in immense numbers ; and at 
dusk these creatures issue out from their holes ; 
and being dazzled by the lamps and chandeliers, 
which are commonly lighted at that time, render 
themselves extremely annoying to every person 
in the house. I knew a lady once,'' proceeded 
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Mr. Dalben, " who bring ill and confined to her 
bed, saw one of the largest of these creatures, 
«^hose long ears resembled horns, sitting on the 
head of her bed." 

"Oh!'' said Henry, " how frightened she 
must have been!'' 

** Nq," said Mr. Dalben, " she was not 
firi^tened, though she took measures, you may 
be sure, to get rid of this dismal-looking viator. 
But^" continued Mr. Dalben, " the bats in Eng- 
land are not so sociable as they are in India. 
They generally reside in hollow trees, bams, and 
towers of churches, and old ruins and castles ; 
and indeed, in most other countries, such are 
their chief abodes ; and this will help us to under- 
stand these words of the prophet, who foretells a 
time when ^ the idolaters of the earth shall cast 
their idols of silver and their idols of gold, which 
they made each for himself to worship, to the 
moles and to the bats.' Isaiah, ii. SO." 

« Oh !" said Henry, « no doubt that will be 
when the Lord is King over all the earth. How 
curious it is, uncle ! every thing we see reminds 
us of that happy period." 

By this time the boat had made a little turn, 
and they were come in sight of a very old cottage, 
standing in a garden about a hundred paces from 
the river, and shaded on the back ground by a 

h6 
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imml)^ pf bigh tr^efs. At tbe aame mament. tbftt 
|l)qr 8aw the cottage their cats were saluted with 
A tinkling sound Hkf that of a Iwnch of k^ys 
rattling against a brass pan. 

** As sure as ][ am here,^ siad the miller'^s 
man, " Betty Hodges^s bees are playing. Come, 
Sir, let usxpake haste; mayhap n^aster never saw 
bees hived; and it^s a wonderful curious »ghC 
So the man pushed towards the: bank, and they 
. all got out of the boat. 

^^ Bees playing, uncle,^ said Henry, as he 
walked towards the cottage, *^ what is that ? 
what does it mean P^ 

" You shall see, Henry,'* said Mr. Dalben ; 
^^ make haste» and I will explain it all to you by 
and by.*" 

Mr. DalbeUy and Hacury, and the miliar, made 
the best of their way towards the cottage, being 
regaled as they went along by the merry tinkling 
of the keys against the frying-pan. 

When they approached the cottage, which, as 
I before observed, wa^ not far from the river, 
they perceived that every individual of the family, 
consisting of an old grandmother, a dau^ter, 
and five or six young children, were collected in 
the garden, where there were several bees-hives. 
The garden was full of bees, who were, aa the 
«Qtller said, playing about in all diivctiQiia^ and 
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fiUiflig tlie. ait with their mtiriattn^ which, added 
to the tinkling of the keys, leodeied it difficult 
to hear a word that was said. 

When Mr. Dtdben appfraadied the little gar<- 
den-wicket» he made Henry stand still, directing 
him to observe what was passings and not to be 
alarmed if the bees approached him and buzzed 
in his ears. 

The miller in die mean time had advanced 
into the garden, having offered his services to 
hive the bees as soon as they settled. 

in a short time, Mr. Dalben pointed out to 
Henry that the bees^ which had but just now 
been scattered all over the garden, were settling 
on a bough of an apple>tree, on whidi they pre* 
sently were so thickly collected, that they formed 

• 

a cluster nearly as large as a man^s head, but 
more in the shape of a cone. Henry and Mr. 
Dalben now entered the garden, where, near to 
where the bees were collected, the old woman 
had placed a little round table, on which she 
had spread a laj^ white cloth. She now pro* 
duced a new hive which had been rubbed within 
with the leaves of the nut-tree, and placed upon 
the white, cloth two cross sticks. 

<< What is all that for ?'' said Henry. 

'^ You will soon see,^ said Mr. Dalben. 

The miller then took, the new hive^ and 
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putting it under the cluster of bees, he shook 
the bees into it, and placing it oii the table, 
nearly covered it with the cloth, leaving the little 
entrance to the hive only open. 

<' There,^ said the man, when he had per- 
formed this exploit, '^ now for a bunch of stinging- 
hettles, and all will be right.'" 

" Hetties!'' said Henry, " what are those?'' 

*' What! don't you know what hettles are, 
master?" said the man, laughing ; ^' where have 
you lived till now ?" 

« We call them nettles," said Mr. Dalben 
smiling, " but one word is as good as another for 
our purpose ; and now, take notice^ Henry, what 
is to be done with these nettles." 

Henry looked, and he observed, that the 
miller, when the nettles were brought to him, 
placed them on the bough where the bees had 
setded, and where some of them were collecting 

again. 

" What is that for ?" said Henry. 

" To prevent the bees from leaving the hive, 
and returning again to the tree," said Mr. Dalben* 

By this time the cottager had given the miller 
a cup of cider ; and Mr. Dalben havmg wished 
her good luck with her bees, they returned to 
their boat, having a little farther to go ; and as 
they went along, Mr. Dalben entered into some 
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explanatioti of what they had seen; and first he 
began by asidng Henry to tell him the dass to 
which bees belong. Henry replied, " The fifth 
class, unde, because they are insects.^ 

" There are several kinds of bees," said Mr. 
Dalben ; ^' viz. the common bee, the wood bee, 
the mason bee, and the ground bee : the common 
bee is the kind of bee of which I shall especially 
speak in this place. These are the bees which 
we see in hives, and in every hive there are three 
«orts of bees. The first of these are the labour- 
ing bee, of which the greater part of the family 
is composed ; their chief employment consists in 
supplying the young ones with food : these are 
the bees which you see gathering honey among 
the wild flowers of the fields and in the gaudy 
parterres of our gardens. The second sort are 
termed drones, because they are idle and useless ; 
and the third sort, which are the largest, are 
the queens : there is a queen in every hive, and 
she is the mother of the hive. The common 
working bee has a trunk, which serves to extract 
the honey from the flowers: it is likewise fur- 
nished with teeth for the purpose of making wax, 
which is also gathered from flowers. The bees 
in their hives are governed by laws which are 
exceedingly curious, and which you will have 
great delight in studymg when you are a little 
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older* When a hiTe becomes oimrstocked with 
inhabitaiits, which happens every year^ a part of 
the young brood choose themselves a queen, and 
take flight to find another habitation, as you saw 
them to*>day. Wlierever their new queen settles 
they fidlow her, and there fix themselves; and 
.the country people always suppose that the queen 
wiU settle sooner when she hears any tinkling 
sound. And now, my dear Henry,^ said Mr. 
Dalben, ^^ now that I have ^ven you this short 
history of bees, tell me, my boy, if there is any 
essential lesson we may learn from them?^ 

Henry hesitated. 
Have . I not told you,^ said Mr. Dalben, 
how attached they are to their head or queen ? 
how they follow her every where? how they fight 
for her, and protect her ? and when deprived of ' 
her, how they scatter themselves abroad, and 
become as sheep without a shepherd ? 

^^ From these little creatures we majT learn 
what our conduct should be with regard to our 
sfriritual Head ; how closdy should we adhere to 
him ; how perpetually should we rally round his 
standard ; how continually should we pursue his 
steps, and watch the leadings of his Holy Spirit. 

^* The book of Nature, my dear Henry, is 
full of holy lessons, ever new and ever varied ; 
and to leani to discover these lessons should be • 
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the work of a good education; for there are manj 
persons who are exceedingly wise and clever in 
worldly matters, and yet with respect to spiritual 
things are wholly blind and dark, and are a's 
unable to look on divine light as the bats and 
moles to contemplate the glory of the sun^s rays 
at mid-day«^ 

By this time the boat was arrived in the 
ndgfabourhood of the little cottage, whither Mr. 
Dalben wished to go ; and as nothing particular 
happened from that time till thdr return home, 
I shall in this place finbh my chapter, hoping in 
a short time to commence another, which I trust 
WKf be as pleasing to you as this last 
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CHAP. XVII. 

Tlie Arrival of Mr. Nash, and a Visit to 
Southstones Rock. 

A FEW days after the little voyage up the Teme, 
to old clergyman of the name of Nash came fo 
see Mr. Dalben ; and as he had been bom in the 
Vale of Teme, though he had passed the greater 
part of his life at a small living which he held in 
'StaJBTordshire, Mr. Dalben felt desirous that he 
should pay a visit to his native place, whilst he 
remained in the country. 

Mr. Nash was a specimen of one of those old- 
fashioned clergymen whom we now seldom see. 
He wore a large white bushy wig, a clerical bat 
fastened up at the two sides, and a flap down 
before, a complete black suit of clothes, large 
worsted stockings pulled over his knees when he 
was taking a jouniey, and a plaited cambric 
stock, to which, when exposed to the idr, be 
added a dark blue silk handkerchief. He was 
a truly pious Christian; but because he used 
very obsolete language when preaching, and 
had a provincial dialect, his sermons, though 
excellent with regard to doctrine, were little 
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understood and little thought of in the world, 
though bis poor parishioners were very fond of 
him ; for he might truly be called the poor man^s 
friend. He traveUed in an old-fashioned one-horse 
chidse, which he had possessed for many years; 
and having lately sent it to be repaired to a com- 
mon wheelwright^s, it had been painted a bright 
blue, which added not a little to the singularity 
of its appearance. 

Now, though Mr. Dalben was in himself an 
exceedingly polite and elegantly mannered mah, 
yet he loved and respected Mr. Nash, and would 
have been glad to see him had' he come in a 
wheelbarrow. And Henry Milner, who had not 
been taught to value people by their appear- 
* anoe, but to inquire whether th^ loved God or 
not, was not a little delighted when he saw Mr. 
Nash^s blue one-horse chaise drive up to the 
door. 

^' As soon as your horse is rested from his 
journey, my old friend,^ said Mr. Dalben to Mr. 
Nash, as they were sitting at dinner the day after 
bis arrival, '^ we will go to see your native place, 
and the house in which you were bom, which is, 
I imagine, about eight miles from hence.^ 

<* With all my heart,^ said Mr. Nash ; ** and 
if not unpleasant to you, let us go forward to 
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Soulkstaiies Hcmntage^ wfaioh is a few 
further on T* 

'^ And maj I go, ancfe?^ said Heniy Milaer. 

*' If Mr* Nashua chaise wUl hold in all^ my 
bogr, jou certainly shidl,^ said Mr. Daiben^ 

<< To be smeit will,^ added Mr.Nasfa, ^^and 
two or three moresucb. And at Shandy is quite 
leoorered UMlay, let us take him by the forelock 
and set out to-morrow ; that is, if ^1 is welk^ 

Now how shall I desonbe the joy of little 
Henry Mi]ner when be heard of thii^ pleasant 
tdiemef.As soon aadinlM^ was cvref, he Mn^imt 
to t^ Mrs. £itty and SaUy, atid even wafted 
into th^ stable to see whether Shandy was 
in perfect healtk and sprits. At length the 
happy morning came, and tbe good ' old gentle- 
men set out in the one-horse chaise with Henry 
seated between thepn on a stool which Mrs. Kitty 
had provided. 

MJr. Dalben and Mr. Nash were engaged in 
very serious conversation till they bad passed a 
bridge over the Teme, in their near neighbour- 
hood, and were come into that part of the coun- 
try on the other side of the river, which had been 
well known to Mr. Nash. 

*^ Why now,^ said the old gentleman, ** now 
-I see all these trees, and. little biUs, and fields, 
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andliedgeB, I feel myHelf almost jauag agaiii. 
Look at that dump of firs, Master Henxy ; qaany 
is. the time that I have seen that clump when tnj 
poor fiitber used to bring me with htm to Wor- 
cester. And I remember <^oe waUui^ as £ur a^ 
this place <me frosty morning with the dear old 
gentleman, in^ bur way to a fium-house on the . 
other side (^ the hill.^ 

^^ Where is the farm-house, SirP^ said Henry. 

" You may ju^ see the top of the chinmey . 
peeping over the hill,^ said Mr. Nash* ^^ Ah ! . 
there it is. I see the old bricks ; the very same^ 
that; were in my time, no doubt.^ 

Pres^tly they came in view of a house at 
the end of an avenue, which appeared to have 
been built within the last forty years. 

'^ There,^ said Mr. Nash, pointing down the 
avenue, ^* I remember that bouse being built ; 
and I remember still better^ the house that wb$ 
there brfore it. It was a very old bride house ; 
and was built, they say, in the reign of Queen 
Elizabeth; and was burnt down to the very 
ground when I was a boy. I can tell you a 
curious story which happened at the time it was 
burnt. The house was in possesnoti of a widow 
bdy, who had one wm, a lad about my age. 
This boy was one day ^ying by a pond in tiie 
garden, and he fdl in, and would sucely have 
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been drowned, had not a fine Newfoundland ddg, 
which was in possesion of his mother, jumped 
into the water, and brought him safe to shore. 
You may be sure this dog was a great favourite 
in the famUy ever after. 

^^ It happened when I was about eleven years 
old, that this house was set on fire by the care- 
lessness of a servant; and the building bring full 
of timber, which was old and dry, the flames 
raged so vicJently, that it was impossible to stop 
their progress. At the sight of the flames the 
country people came from miles distant ; and 
among the rest I followed my father, who was 
anxious to give what assistance lay in his power. 
But by the time we had reached the place the 
jroof of the house' had fallen in, and a spectacle 
of extreme distress presented itself to our view. 
The fire, notwithstanding the pains which .had 
been taken to prevent it, had communicated to 
the stable, in which the poor dog had been 
fastened by a chun, and in the confusion and 
uproar had been forgotten, till it was impossiUe 
to go to his relief, • excepting at the extreme 
haizard of fife. When I and my father came np, 
the crowd were gathered opposite the stable; 
from the upper windows of which the flames and 
smoke were bounding forth with, inexpressible 
fury. The poor dog, who was confined in a 

4 
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room below, and who was fully senable of his 
danger, filled the air with his cries, making every 
effort in his power to break his chain, but in 
vain. In the mean time the servants of the farm- 
house were using absolute force to detain Edward 
the farmer^s son, who had made several efforts to 
go to the assistance of his dog, although at the 
hazard of his life ; his agonies and cries were, 
however, not less pathetic than those of the poor 
animal. And the old lady herself seemed more 
touched with the situation of the dog than with 
aU her other misfortunes. 

'' In the mean time the fire mounted even to 
the heavens, and the sparks seemed to mingle them- 
selves with the very clouds, whilst the crackling 
beams, the waving flames, and falling tiles, re- 
sounded to a great distance. At length the 
flames reached the very room in which the poor 
dog was confined; and the agonies of Edward 
were wrought up to the highest pitch. 'O 
my dog, my Caesar!^ cried the poor boy; ^Q 
my Caesar!' 

^^ For a moment the cries of the dog were more 
dreadful than ever : a terrible crash ensued ; the 
floor of the loft above the room where he had 
been confined, had fallen in ; and those who 
loved Caesar were indulging the last sad hope, 
that his death might be speedy, and bis sufferings 
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short, when suddenlj the dog appeared, maldiig 
his way through the flames, which hurst ftom 
the open door; and, though onged and scorched, 
no otherwise hurt; but springing towards his 
master, exhibited the wildest testimcnies of de- 
light* The chain by which he had been held had 
been broken some days before, as it was afier* 
wards remembered, and the links united by a 
jnece of rope, the knots of which had remained 
firm until the flames had reached the poor dog, 
and by burning the cord had set him free. 
And now,^ said Mr. Nash, '^ how shall I describe 
the joy of Edward? It was quite affiscting to 
witness it. I should never forget it were I to 
live a thousand years.. He hugged his dog in 
his arms, he kissed liim, he congratulated him, 
as if be could have understood every word be 
said ; and the poor animal, in return, testified his 
delight by every expression of joy of which a 
dumb creature is capable.^ 

<^ Oh!^ said Henry Milner, '^ I am so glad 
that Caesar was saved. I really expected that he 
would never escape ; did he live many years after 
that time?'' 

" Yes,'' said Mr. Nash. " He lived, I think, 
ten years after that ; and I am told that Edward 
never would suffer him to sleep out of his oyrn 
room, or to be chained up again.*" 
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By this titne they had left th^'fklPft|.he)ffi8e far 
behind tb^n) , a^l ^ete deieeii&ivig Ibt^ it loirety 
pan of die rdhy of the Tetovii, ^ Vher^ they soon 
stopped at the ddot of M old hotile, in Which Mr 
Nadi had' been bor0; Thetll'tteySrer^ kh^Iy 
received aind regdeii- with^'beaWd aM^bacon, and 
fridt-i»e; iEifter which &ey pf^Cieeeded to a curious 
place in the neiglibbulrhood ctiled Southstone? 
Rock, where a venei^able couple, formerly knownf 
to Mr. Na&h, resided in a litUe cottage on the 
top of the rock. 

Southstones Rock is situated in a nkrrow 
valley not very distant from the Teme. This 
valley on eithei* side is enViched with orchards, 
beyond which, to the rigfeftand left, the heights 
are crowned with coppices and forest trees ;' the 
rock closes the valfey, stftndifyg fdH!h in a manner 

so bold and sO abrupt, ahd'^fbrDfiing such a con- 

. * • • • 1 

trabt with the jgi-een alid Nourishing mdes of the 
valley, as could not fail tb exdte the woiider and 
adimration 6f every itrahger.' On the sofiiimit' of 
thi^ rock stood the o\i eotjeage of dohii and Mayy 
Garmesdn, a»id theit*'fe^lleaWA^fk>%iery gurden 
was situated on' its irreg^br heights. ' 

A clear Hiid exceedingly ^Id spring, which had 
the power of ^petrifying'eviiry thing which lay 
in its chtftitiel, ran from th^ heights above' the 
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rock ; and passing by the door of the cottage, 
came tumbling down into the vale beneath. 

In elder days it is said that a hermit dwelt in 
this rock, and Mr. Dalben showed Henry the 
remains of this hermitage scooped out of the rock ; 
also a little apartment, supposed to have been his 
chapel, and a winding way cut in the rock, by 
which the old man could ascend to its summit, 
where was probably his garden. 

Henry was much pleased with this hermitage, 
and asked many questions about the hermit, 
which neither Mr. Dalben nor Mr. Nash couki 
answer. 

<< Was he an old man, uncle .^^ said Henry; 
^^ and did he worship idols ? And what was his 
name ?^ 

^^ Indeed, my dear boy, I cannot answer 
these questions, from knowledge,*^ said Mr. Dal- 
ben ; '^ but you may picture the old gentleman 
to yourself, in a gray suit of clothes, with a long 
white beard and a bald head ; and we will sup- 
pose that he was a Roman Catholic, which was 
most proliable ; and fancy that he had a large 
cruofixin his grotto, and a cross su^nded from 
his neck, and a string of beads han^ng from his 
girdle. But now come, my boy, let us hasten up 
to the good old people at the top of the rock.**" 
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It was a lovely little cottage in which Mr. 
Nash^s old friends resided, and the good couple 
were delighted to see ih&i visitors. Mrs. Grar^- 
meson, though dressed in the humblest man- 
ner, had such manners as showed that she had 
seen better days, and uttered such sentiments 
as proved her to be a Christian. She in- 
sisted that the gentlemen should sit down and 
have some tea ; and Henry was very much 
delighted to see the preparations she made for 
this repast. He followed her to the brook, 
whither she went to fill her kettle, and to her 
dairy to skim her cream, for she kept two cows ; 
and when she put her little white loaf and pat of 
butter on the table, he thought he had never 
seen any thing before that looked so good. 

'^ Pray, Ma^am,^ said he, whilst thus follow- 
ing her about, *^ do you remember the hermit?^ 

^^ What hermit, master?^ said Mrs. Grarmesoq. 

" The hermit, Ma^am,^ said Henry, " who 
lived in this rock.^ 

i 

^^ I am very old to be sure, master,^ said 
Mrs. Grarmeson, *^but not quite so old as that 
neither ; but if you will follow me, I will show 
you a chair which was said to be his.^ 

<' Oh ! pray do, Ma^am,^ said Henry. 

The old lady then took him up a narrow 
stiurcase into a very neat little bed-room, where 

i2 
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stood a wonn-e9|»h oak chmr, much larger 
and highier t)iah those Jn^BOtnnKm uses it was 
carved and adorned' With iti&ny old-fashioned 
figures, among whidi was still' di$0ermble the 
figure <X a.lttshop with lus mitre and pastoral 
staffi'leadixig a .proce)ssi<cin, 'and being followed^ 
by 1 a number of iuonks in their gowns and 
hoods. > i • ' 

' ^^ I cannot pretend to say,'^ said Mr&. Gar-* 
nieso% ^f that: ^haswas' really the hermits chair ; 
but, at iiny. irate, it:is a v^ old chair; and many 
strangers have come here to see it*^ 

' ^. What a great man the hermit must have 
beea!^ said Henry, iseating himself in the chair : 
^^ I. did not! think he wa6 so large.^ 

^' Now icqpxie, my little master,^ ssdd . Mrs. 
Garmeson; ^th^ water' boils by^tbid time; and I 
datetsay ybtft iir© 'i'sadyfor your tea.- 

f'^Mndeed I ain^** s^d H^nry;' *'^ I never was 
so JMHigry in my Jife'j f tthink.*^ /' . 

The little party then sat down to tea, and 
Mr.. Nash ^ked .the old people fnaiiy questions 
about such ^of' the neighbouring families as he 
remembered«^ » ' '' \ 

* • • . - 

" When 1 was a little bpy,'' said Mr. Nash, 
^* my father ttnd mother - used often .to bring me 
andmyhroth^f X<b drink tea in this place. Your 
fathei^Ji yoa know, then lived here/ John G«nne- 
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«on; and it wa^the greatest treat we could have 
to vi^t SoillhKtoni66 Rock.'" . . - 

*< Ab! 'ift^* ^a Johni ** I ir^itieBiiber £hose 
times well; but what is become bf the dear young 
gentleman^ ybur brother?'' 

*^ He has been lojigdead, John;"" rfetdftied 
Mr. NiaA:=" after my poor parents'^ ^deatli, he 
entered intb the army, and went "to the 'East 
Indies, where he died almost as sobh ashe.Iaiided, 
bavinfg Ixten very ill at isea. T had*6tte lettet from 
him fifem^ W^bbaW'Siip,' aM^itt-Mtl 
*«ai5,'^f haire beeft long: ill ; I hirveliad k \idl«bt 
fever; ahd SJ^eh Confined in my cabin, I ^hbiignt 
of the gre^ fields and fragrant wdbds and '^- 
dens 6f the happy island which gave nKe^bii'ith. 
^be bleating bf the poor sheep t^onfiiyed' in' the 
vessel isuggested to me many ideas of thjrttiy 
pastures and breezy downs, which added to my 
anguish ; inasmuch as I' felt myself for ever sepa- 
rated from these lovely scenes. And when parched 
with an unquenchable thirst, I felt that one 
draught, only one draught, of the water of South- 
stones Rock would have restored me to health. 
But I now thank God,' he added,'' continued 
Mr. Nash, *^ ^ that these longings after my native 
pluns, and this thirst for the water which perishes, 
have now subsided, other desires having, by the 
divine blessing, been suggested ; and I now am 

i8 
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brought earnestly to seek for the water only which 
he that drinks shall never thirst again ; and^ with 
the Patriarch Abraham, to demre a better country, 
even an heavenly one.^^ 

*' Very sweet and affecting indeed,^ said Mrs. 
Garmeson, wiping her eyes ; '* and I hope and 
trust that that dear young gentleman has long 
since found that better country^ which he so 
eagerly sought.^ 

In such discourse as this did the little party, 
pass the remainder of their time till it was neces- 
sary for them to take leave ; when Mr. Nash 
having presented the good old couple with a 
handsome old Bible, which he had brought ex- 
pressly for them, they departed. Henry and the 
old gentleman having walked to a little public 
house, where they had left their carriage, they 
seated themselves once again in the blue one- 
horse chuse, and arriyed safely at home about 
nine oVlock in the evening. 
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CHAP. XVIII. 

The Grotto^ Grasses^ and Mosses. 

Mb. Nash did not remain long at Mr. Dalben^s 
after this visit to Southstones Rock ; and as soon 
^as he was gone, Henry began to consult his uncle 
about a plan which had occupied him ever since 
his vi^t to the old hermitage. 

" Uncle," said Henry, *^ I want to make a 
grotto, and a hermitage, and a hermit, and an 
<M ohmr." 

*^ An old chsdr !" said Mr. Dalben ; ^^ you 
will find ^ome dilSculty in making an old chair." 

** Yes, unde," said Henry, ** I think it will 
be difficult ; but I was thinking of asking the 
carpenter to help me. If he would make the 
chair, you know I could draw the picture of the 
bishop upon it, and that will do as well as if the 
people were cut in wood." 

^' As to making an old chair, Henry," said 
Mr. Dalben, ^^ there is not a workman in Eng- 
land could do it" 

** Dear uncle, why?" said Henry. 

^^ Because," said Mr. Dalben, ** in whatever 

i4 
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fashion a man were to make a chair, it would be 
a new chiiir when it came out of his hands, and 
not an old one.^ 

*^ Oh! uncle,^ said Henry, ^^ I understand 
you ; " now you are joking with me. But I don't 
mean that I want to m^e an dd diair, but a 
chair that looks like an old one.^ 

^' iBut wlpuat size do you. xoeaa tomtike your 
hermitHig^^ aixd jour hermil;, an4 your old chair ?^ 

" OV! y^^^J^tjtl^'' said Heiury, " so Bttk, 
thiit I ^ny .putjjjjpin pn my ^\j£ when they are 
done.^ 

"^ W«el|»M «ai4 Mr. Dalbefi, « th0n I.wiU tell 
ya^ ?Fhf|i .jW WMpt (do.^^,yfii4 m^sj first :g^ a 
small flat board, and some strong oet^^af^ $ach 
^ glue prg^ip rVA }- ^^ fE^y^ y^U. spvie of the 
^pei^^f^iiA^ wJiw^i I>cpHgfet pKN^ ^oMlJbetPiies 
lUx^ \ aii4 you nuii^ fi^ thopi .al (mp &^^ of your 
l^oap^ in the sbw^.you like bi^st, h\x% m such a 
«9a^9^r,ja§,tP fowfi ^ hc^jftw or cftye. lor your 
frprfjjit; 9qd t|{pip^;iftfV5| fee |tro»gly fi;9;ed m their 
places J an4 yiPU ?*y tl^ai. g^ w»9^ pretty rfiells 
and bits of coloured glan^ if you |^ea99, to adorn 
ypur ro9Jc ^nd your ))^|rip|tag9.'!'. 

<^ Pul whfut musi, ][ (t^ ipr:grB88^ Ubder ind 
trees ? I could put little braneh<i^ st^ tteesi to be 
sure ; but tl^w thfy ^ouUl^sp ?0OB:liie.'^ 

'< YoAi Hii#g«|t io)9|( nt0w fbr this purpose^ 
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Beiiry,^ md Mn .Dalben ; ^'«idl wttl g^out 
With jiou tias^CTcnii^ to look for tndSB i And we 
viH ftt'the B^ide iimei tak&.dwblk tQ tbe.oairpeii- 
ter^s to gdi jfbuia biHBd.aiid tp-spedfr'about foot 
diair. Youknc»ir that tiimust be a Very 'little 
chair to be in |»opartian to yoiir bermit^'; and 
we must ask Eitiy if ahe bodkl not raake yoU fit 
hermit.^ j • . . . 

Iii die evemng of thia same day Hr. Diilben 
and Henty set oiit on their widk* There was in 
the YiUage, near their house» a common wheel- 
wright and carpenter of a coarse kind;. but as 
this ifian did not. quite suit their purpos^^ Mr. 
Ddlben proposed that they should eictend their 
wdk td a more <£stant village, where there was 
a kind of cabinet-maker, who had .a son, a v^ 
ingeiiidds boy, who Mr. Dalben thought would 
he the very persKm lo^nnke Henry^s chair. 

Tb^'^ivay k^ ^ixn^h the very^ wood where 
i^t^ fhe>ruinS'OfJen»y^rawley^s. cottage, though 
in another dii«ctiob ^m these interestmg ruins. 
< ♦> 'lift this" wood;*" sldtt Mr. Balben, ^* we may 
b&pe'to^findf fi(dnir'moases.^iBb you reccdlect, 
iny'dcfat 6dy^ 'when We Vent to visit Mr. Baring 
the gdMlenier, that we had'k good deal of conver* 
sation oh the nature of plants, and that I then told 
you that all plants are arranged into twenty-four 
classes, the names of which I have not yet taught 

i6 



178 THB HISTORY OF 

you ? Mosses are of the twentieth class ; which 
may be distinguished fhmi ev^ other by their 
seed-vessels, and the ports which produce fruit, 
bebg so small, as to be almost inviable. 

<< The month of February is the time, when 
the various species of mosses are in their full 
bloom, bearing their flowers and fruit at the same 
time. These little vegetables are infinitely beau- 
tiful Bad various, some of them growing in moist 
meadows and bogs ; some on hills, some among 
copses and woods, and in dark and shadowy 
atuations ; some by the channels of brooks, or on 
the trunks of trees ; or on rocks of granite, or 
sides of ponds : and inasmuch as the atuations 
of these mosses are various, so also are their 
shapes and appearances; some of them being 
extremely minute and delicate, others branched 
Hke little trees ; some being.brown and unseemly, 
others of a bright and rich green ; some yellow, 
and others almost of a peach colour. But small 
and overlooked as this species of plants fre- 
quently are, the Almighty has so ordered all 
things, that their uses are by no means incon- 
siderable. They protect the roots of the most 
tender plants when they be^n to expand in 
spring. Hence we often see the wood-anemone, 
the snowdrop, the wood-vetch, and other lovely 
flowers of the forest, springing up amongst beds 



\ 
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of mos8, and rising up above their more lowly 
neighbours, as the palm-tree of the south towers 
high above the humbler trees of the encircling 
forest. 

'^ In the spring,^ continued Mr. Dalben, 
** when the sun has much power by day and 
the frosts by night, the roots of young trees ^ 
would be liable to be thrown out of the ground 
and killed, if it were not for this warm covering 
supplied to them by the moss which grows over 
their roots. These mosses also provide a place 
<^ habitation for innumerable little worms and 
insects, some of which are so inconcrivably minute 
as not to be seen without the finest magnifying 
glasses ; but all these creatures are wonderfully 
formed, and fitted for their various situations in 
life ; and not one of them perishes without the 
knowledge of i^s Creator.^ 

Mr. Dalben took this occanon to speak to 
Henry on the omniscience of God. ^^ We are 
so formed, Henry ,^ said Mr, Dalben, << that we 
can only attend to one thing at a time, and ill- 
taught people often find it very difficult to pay 
attention even to any one object in a regular 
steady manner for the shortest possible period; 
but the Almighty God possesses the quality, or, 
as it is generally called, the attribute of omni- 
science ; whereby he knows and sees at one and 
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the :8aiKie. moiiieiit. crbry thuigi wbidi iias been 
donej rnrUidi wOL be dme^ '«bd->wbnli is bow 
dbingy by every cveatUi^'i^hich &^ '^tai^ kt or 
will be, from the beginning to the end of time, 
aDd:l3irougfh iiil tli^eftdKr^fricifeleA^df 'et^ity. 
Thus thq^Almighfyift'tt brtlnMely k^tMiflt^ 
with ^the^^smfidksfe'insMt' wS^eh^ HAaMtS-theise 
iwDod^ '^Mpi«ih the taotiddis^ eC{b4Ui^gm ^in 
M».tanBMBtamt^ik^ as Willi ;iiieteclret 

tfaauglrts: of i ^iir iiMrt iels c^ib» -ti^volutimis: of 
nB^res^amiti|e<dbwnfidl «sf wofUs.^ < 
:: JHeirry wiit^'ibih^ ifo a moiiiefit, iteel then 
i^d^ <^'Unek, howwofid^f! 1 <it&ifiotriiiidei^ 
Btand it"<<he more I think about God, the more 
I<unmtiPpiised; and Ictonot help reflecting what 
{ibor creittures' we Bte when compared to him.^ 

** And when we think, Henry," continued 
Mr. Dalben, << what. this great God has conde* 
seendiMl to- dt^'fer such- poor inagnificant and 
ihiful<<^e&turbsi^'We~'di^^-it raises our wonder 
ttfltt i%hec.>^-Wlleiy we^^nde^ that in order 
to sarvft «»• from «temid d^th, God came down 
fix>m hea>ven, tx^k^ dar ndtuir^ ' upon him, and 
endured a dkgraceftd and pcdnful death, in 
older- to^ save us from everlasting misery ; we 
ought t<^ put %b bounds to our gratitude, but to 
be contkiually lifdng up our hearts in prayer and 
prtdse u> him;" * 
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" But». uncle,^ said Henry, " there is some- 
thing about me, I do not.lci^w what it i% which 
makes .me at times forget ail the kindness of God 
towards me. I c^eu think of your goodness to 
me9 and Mrs. Eitty^s ; and I was thankful to 
Mr « ^a^h Ibr his kindness in taking me to see 
Southstozi^ Rock ; but I hav^ very seldcnn the 
same fe^mg of thadkf^l&ess towards God ; and 
I often am tired of my Bible and my prayers ; 
and aktojQst bi^ to think of religion^'" 

^^ This shows, Heiii:y,^ said Mr. Dalben, 
** th^ pOiWi^r 'of sin over your heart. Sin works 
in tj^ mind of httle children, by indudmg them 
to k>v^id{ene£», rather than any kind ilf employ- 
metit, fofji. to prefer the smallest self-indulgence 
to th» service of their God.''. 

Mr. Dalben then told Henry to stop;; m^^ 
having pointed put to him where he. might get 
some very beautiful mosses of different kinds, 
they began to. busy. themselves. iii filling a little 
basket which they had I»ov^t for.the purpote. 
After having supplied themselves, with as mucji 
as Mr. Dalben thought necessary for their pur- 
pQse> they proceeded in their walk ;. aqd having 
come; to the e^d of the wood^ th^y found them- 
selves at the entrance (^; a neat village; through 
which they made their wiiy to a .carpeiller's 
shopi which Mr. Dalben ktiew where' to fiod* 
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Mr. Dalben soon procured a board about two 
feet square, which he selected for Henry, and 
gave to the little boy to carry home. After 
which he made known to the carpenter^s scMi, a 
lad about thirteen years of age, Henry's wishes 
respecting the chair ; and as the boy undertook 
to execute his orders, and to make him not only 
a chair,^ but a table for his hermit, Henry pre- 
pared to follow his uncle home again with the 
utmost glee. The sun was setting whilst they 
were talking to the carpenter, and had dipped 
his golden disk behind the western horizon, be- 
fore the affair of the chair was completely settled. 

" We are late, Henry,"- said Mr. Dalben, on 
perceiving this ; ^^ we must make the best of pur 
way home; so come, my boy, take up your board 
and follow me." 

Accordingly Mr. Dalben and Henry made 
haste from the village ; but when they entered 
into the wood, they found the path more obscure 
than they had expected, and every moment it 
became darker. 

" Never fear, Henry," said Mr. Dalben, in 
reply to some little expresaon of dread uttered 
by his companion, at the increasing darkness ; 
^^ the way is straight as an arrow. I am perfectly 
well acquainted with it ; and though we were to 
remain here all night, there is no fear of wolves 
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or other wild beasts in this happy country. So 
take my hand, and make yourself quite easy.^ 

Mr. Dalben and Henry walked on for some 
minutes in alence ; and in the mean time they 
were regaled by many of those rural sounds 
which are heard only in atuations of deep retire- 
ment. Amongst these we may count the rustling 
of the evening breeze among the leaves of the 
surrounding trees, the murmur of a distant water- 
fall, the hootings of an owl from some old tree, 
and the chirping of the crickets among the dry 
leaves. 

" Unde,^ said Henry, ** I am thinking of 
the hermit : these are the kind of sounds which ^ 
he used to hear when he sat in the mouth of his 
grotto in a summer evening. I think I should 
like to be a hermit when I am an old man, and 
to live in a wood.^ 

^^ It would be very well,^ said Mr. Dalben, 
^^ if you could always be sure of such nights as 
this, which is neither hot nor cold, but precisely 
of such a temperature as one would wish ; but 
what, Henry, would you think of a hermitage in 
the midst of January, when the snow is on the 
ground, and the cold north wind blowing through 
the leafless trees ?^ 

^^ Oh ! I did not think of that, uncle,"* said 
Henry ; *< to be sure, in winter, it would be no 
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very pteafiaiit thing to )ky&inaphskbiimg&, al^d^be 
expoBed to severe GDl<d.''S«ittdl.tti^,'Ui|cle,'^at 
did pedpde make themselves h«rtilits "li^r ?^ 

** My'deAT Httle boyr- sftWt Mr. Dalften, ** it 
is not veay easy to mlike you utitd^r^M the 
reasons "which peof>ietiaVeh^^ from titiie to time, 
&r endeavouring %o mak&otrt their o^n righteous- 
ness rather ikm to obtaiti tlie righttsbu^ess of 
Christ. You haVe often r^ad in your Bible the 
account of the fall of man : had our fir^t {>arents 
and their offiiprhtg never cottimitted sin^ they 
would never have known sorrow, and would have 
been i<ipafred '&11 ^He diffienlties with whi^ we are 
now\3uitounded. But as s6oh to man had GC»n- 
miited An, God revealed his wiS to hitn, and 
pointed out, at first darkly, but afterwards more 
«lld.ttldlte fully, that blessed Redeien^ei*, aMd ^at 
holy way, by following whicb we shftll be maide 
everlastingly happy i- Tb^ Bible is that book, my 
dear b<)y5 'tudiich ^hidm the wbole will of God, and 
all wit^Gfitf • 0(^dy»ti^i6 hoid^g ftst to thkt Bible. 
Illegible teaches every ohe his d^ty. It 
poi^tip out to Bttfeehildten thiat they must obey 
tlieil^ piirents ai*d irtsttuctoriS, rtnd lo6k up to their 
Saviour f6t direction : it teiches grown peot>]e 
their duty ; wives and husban^^, and parents and 
«kas{etB,^ndietvants dhd kings, atid pidor people, 
iiil tnay teiun^ their duty frpm the Bible; and they 
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maj ifsam piarei^tSi^yimay there find out where 
strength will be given th^na, in ordei* to help 
them toll^^v^ well^ £ut to < return to the her- 
mit : there are, and have bjeen, in every time; a 
number bf per^ns 'who think themselves, wiser 
thoa'God;- i^d^- instead of foUowmg closely the 
comtp^ids given. by Scripture, are for making out 
ways, and schemes of thmr own for getting to 
heaven. With' tins View, some .have, shut them- 
seht^ up in hermitages and monasteries, re- 
nouncing that state of life in which it plea^ 
God-topUcetheta^ and the duties attepdimton 
that situadpn, in otdo* to work out thrown 
sakai^DO in their own way. . CK;hers have main.-* 
tained,^ 'that f the iBible: should not be .toq.dosely 
foUowod, andiJthfit the'iiimplicity of thje Chris- 
tian! life :isr lUit what . is tesUy rei^uired of. God. 
But^ i^ny dear bafy» I eacneiltly.pi^iy^"' co^tiou^. 
Mir^ fialben, ^* that you may be persuad^ to 
take, youj: SAAe forryour guSde^ ;and tJiat you 
will i have grace,, given you to follow th^ Lamb 
wbitbecBoever hemay.leadyooi^ . . - 

< . Inthisms^tmer Mr. Dalb^ and Henry con-*' 
v^sod^B they) walli^d through the wood, wb^^ 
it became darker every minute; but at length 
comiilg-tojthe end of the wocfdi .and. entering 
on an open fidd, the Hght of the moon and ^lars 
seemed almost to shed upon them, who had been 
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for some time in almost total darkness, a glorjr 
equal to the perfect day.^ 

" Oh ! '^ said Henry, " how sweet and pleasant 
is light after darkness!^ 

" It is indeed, my boy,"* said Mr. Dalben. 
'^ Darkness is not agreeable to man; and when 
involved in it, he never ceases to demre the light. 
Hence darkness is compared to that state in which 
man is by nature, and in^ wliich he must ev^ 
remain, unless his mind is enlightened by the 
power of the Holy Spirit of Grod. 

'^ When you were in the wood, my dear little 
boy, you could not see the path before you ; you 
could not distinguish the trunk of a tree fixnn a 
projection of the bank ; you could not avoid a 
stone or clod of earth which happened to be in 
your way. So it is with the natural man, the 
man in his state of darkness ; he knows not good 
from evil, right from wrong, or the way in which 
he ought to go ; and if left in this state, he must 
unavoidably perish: but when light shines on 
him from above, then he becomes, as it were, a 
new creature, his eyes are opened, and he b 
enabled to discern what dangers to avoids and 
what benefits to p\irsue.^ 

'^ Uncle,*" said Henry, as he drew near their 
house, <^ we have had a very pleasant walk.*** 
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^^ And I trust that we shall have many more 
such, my dear boy,'*^ said Mr. Dalben, ^^ if the 
Lord prolong our lives.'" 

So saying, they entered the house; and I 
conclude my chapter, hoping at a future time to 
give some farther account of Mr. Dalben and 
his adopted son. 



THE END OF PART I. 
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